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Dramatis Perſons 


A A Aria Cefariſſa, Danghter to Marwel, late Empe- 
VHE roar of Conſtantinople, 
I, Zena the Empereſſe, Mother to Alexins. 


pl. ama (Ladies of Homour to Zena. 
Jrene | 
. Artemia, a Conrt-Lady, wife ts Vevander. 


LAnna,Empereſje roAlexius, afterwards to And) icus, 
I. Julecra, Aſai of Henony to Anna, 
Il. Alexius, $02 of Manue!, and Emperony. 
X. Andronicus, Kin/man, Mmarderir and Snice ſſor ta 
Alexius. | 
XK Iſachius, nex t of the Imperial Line; at laſt Emperony, 
XI. Ducas,a Prince of the Blood. 
XII. Baſilius, P 4:rzarch of Conſtantinople. 
XIII. Monobius, a Hermite newly quitting his Cell. 
XIV. Cleobulus, a» Aged Privy Connſellour. 
X V. Paleologus, a young Courtier. 
X YI. Lapardas, a» 1»ſfrument topromete Andronicus. 
Xy1!. Menander, a Cexrtier, aud Husband to Artemia. 
AVILL. Crato,s States-man. + 
XIX. Aſotus, « d:[o[nte man, and debantcher of Alexius. 
XX, Panergus, Ingineer-General to Andronicus in all his 
villanics. 
XXT Philobiblus, T #tor to Alexius. 
AI. Spiculator, ax Execationer, 
XXIIl. Nurſe, Servants, Surgeons, Meſſengers , and 
Citizens. | 


ot COT 


I—_—S 
wy | 


— 


The SCENE 


RF EERCCDETEEEN — — ————_——_——_— on 
<—_— 


Conſtantiople, 


; To the Reader. 


CME nc Atquaint thee with the Pedigree aud 

1 ERS Progre/ſſe (mot to ſay Pilgrimage) of this 
| ERS Tragedy.” It was born ſome eighteen years 
ſince in Oxford, thence carried by a Caſu- 


- \ AOE 4 k, 
iN. fi, 


alty to York. The Aathir thereof ,conceiving this, (the'} 


only Copy) utterly loft, found it beyond his Expiflat ion 
3» London ſome 'monethbs ſince | | 

T bus weary with long wandring, it hopeth at laft to 
finde quiet repoſe, and candid reception, Reader, with 
. ghee. It hathn it ſome negative goodneſle, namely, 


Piefy, Charity, or Modeſty. Beſides, it preſumeth on 
ſemething Poſitive, viz. Variety and Verity, the one 
to pleaſe, the other to profit: And if the Poet brought 
' #he Varniſh, the Hiſtoriay, ] am [are,gave the Ground- 
work. - CSE, rs | 
What moved the Author to make it, my invite thee 


 toreade it, Diverſion of his minde from the troubles of |, 


the Times." T Wave done, when I have remembred thee of 


wothing therein, which in the leaſt degree treſpaſſeth on | 


A 


þ 


6 | 


what I have read in 11r. - agg 5 A verſemay finde 
him out, who ſhuns a 7 Bn. And ſuch is the Ge- 
Nnius of oxr Times, ' that thig* who aiſlike more ſerious 
Hatters, may bexefit by Theſe lighter Treatments of 
their Time. If the Author hereof hath intrench't on 


his Fancie, #pon hins who wrote the life of Andronicus | 44 


'2# the Holy State, He doubts not, but to obtain his Par- 
don ,, 45 alſo hopes to have thine for his failings herein. 
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1 DOPE SESHHEGS 
ANDRONICUS 
”s ACT.1. SCENE. rt. 

to | Enter Vari, Cefariſſa, avd her Nurſe. 


Hear vp, Fair Maden, Letme 
yp ſee you ſmile; 


_ Mar. A Smile's prophanes 

7e Sas neſle in theſe dolefyl Times; 

71 | '  Nar. Dolefulindeed, and yet 

rich all your Grief | FM 
| They wilt be nothing better, you much worſe. 


-e Mar. Ab, Narſc, my weeping doth much eaſemy 
f ; minde, " : 
f 1 Grief which bleeds not in th eyes, feſters/ in 
e th* heart. | ay, 3 
-[Nr. Some ſhowres of ſorrow make the: foul ta 
To ſpring SOL 
fl] With pious thoughts} bue-you a- deluge bring, 
| And drown'd your Senſes-with your over-grieh, 
1s | Mar. Fam woman, for our Sex *tishard WV» 
| Tohit the Mean, and:if we bedenied | 
. Of our over-doing, we ſhall Nothing do , -. : 
Our Love, our Grief, our Hatred, and our foy, 

. Ya, all our Paſlions are contrived fo, : 

B They 


w_— wr 


2 ANDRONICUS: 


They are not full, or elſe they overflow. 
Nur. Have patience Madam, Matters may amend 
The Emperoar's yet a Child. | 
AAar. Par Child in judgement he will ever be. *7 
No Monſter doth more hatea Looking-Glaſſe, | 
Then he a Book, his wit's too ſhort to meaſure 
A noble ſport, or honourable pleaſure. 34 
Only he ſits, and fots, and drinks, and ſleeps, | 
The Stewes is brought to him, or he to th' Stews.) 4 
Nur. Androgicnas will ſhortly here arrive, P 
And by him all things will be re&ified. | 
Mar. Well, I could tell you ſomthing ifI durſt. * - 
Nur. Madam do, - I 


If I reveal it, let me be accurſt, '4 
Sooner the very ſtones themſelves ſhall ſpeak. 
Mar. Thats not impoſlible, ' 4 


In Churches oft 1 have ſeen Speaking-ftone. | 
Nur. Midnight ſhall turnea Clack ſooner thenT. | 1 
Mar. "Tisthis; I do not think Anaronicas | 

Will help us any whit. 4 
Nur. Know you the man? | 
 Mar.Were all faults loſt, in him they might be? 7 

found. | p 

'F 
[ 


Nur. Here comes Alexins. | | 
Mar. Quickly quit the place, 

He'le ſay thatI ſhoot poiſon from mine eyes, 
"CauſeI preſumeto tell him of his faults , 
I'm lov'd the worſe for loving him ſp well. Zxennr. 


ACT.| 


ANDRONICUS. 3 


= ACT.I: SCENE 2. 


7 Alexis the young Emperour, with Aſotus his Ser« 
3 want, Philobiblos his Schoolmaſter running 
e, | after him witha Book. 


Alex. Ets haſte, lets haſte, theſlave runs after 
p.. us. | 
" Aſot. His vineger-looksI think would melt theAlps. 


q 


Phil. Pleaſe it your Highngle, It is but a leafe, 
*  Andthata little: one 
* Alex.Sir, lay by the book. 
: Phil. Apelles ſad, No day mithont a line. | 
' Aſet. There wants a firong one for that neck of 
- thine. | 
: Alex. What's Learning to a Prince? O giveme 

* Greatneſle. 
. | Phil. You can't be great, unleſſe you firſt be 
learnt. 
Alex. If Tlack Learning, I can borrow it 

From thoſe my ſubjects who are better ſtor'd. 
zef Phil. Braines can't be borrowed,nor Learning lent. 
Alcx.. Not lend their Braines to me? Ile take their 
* heads. 
, Phil. Apply your ſelf to th' reading Hiſtories. 
y Alex. 1'de rather Hiſtories were made of me, 


* Phil. Take heed one be not made too ſoon of you. 
f,} Thisisa precious book call'd Platarchs Lives, 
Itisnocrabbed book with rupged ſtile. 
|} BurWiſdom ſmiles in pleaſant Language here. 
B 3 
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4- -ANDRONICUS. 
A Mine of hidden Treaſure's here contain'd, 
Which will betray you into it with pleaſure. 
 Afſor That very words proctaimes' your wicked- 


neſle oe 

Who bring a Book here t6-betray your Prince. 
Phil. Not to betray him unto Vicelike you, 

- To ſpend his dayes if drink his miphes ar dice. 
| Is FAfrae. 

Alex. What hidden Treafure in this Plurarch's 

found. 
Phil. Reade the Bookover, it will make you wiſe. 
Alex. Have you e're read tt? | 
Phil. YesSir, oft at School. 


Alex. How comes it then to pafle ye're fuch 3 foot. 


Phil. Great Alexander, who did put the yoke 
- On the worlds neck, and Perſians Empire won 
Ne're call'd his Maſter _—_ Fool. 
Alex. He ne're deferved it. Leave this gravity, 
I like no Library bur a well-fill'd Cellar, 
Where Pipesof Crertian-Wine are Folio's, 
Butts of Fater ion are the Quarto-books. 
Fwrreptan-Terſets are the Leſſer Volumes. 
-- Mefitionno more your Plwtarchs Livesto me 
Except you woo your death, 
Come lets be gone. 
Phil. Ales, alas, I can bemoan your fate, 
Fer to/arnetid/ tis, I fear, too late, —=Fxewnr. 
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ANDRONIGUS. 5 
ACT. L SCENE. 3. 
Enter Cleobulus and Paleologus, 


Clecb. O Times, O manners / 
Paleol. At that poſture ſtill? 
You raile ſo long upon the Times, that now 
Th' are grown ſtark deaf, and hear not what you 
ſay. 
Like dwellers near Nle's CataraR, wha neyer 
Do heare the noiſe, becauſe they hear it ever. 


# Cleob. When I was young, ſome fixty Winters lance, 


Paledl, Ab ſixty Winters, why not Springs aſwell? 
Cleob. Young men by Springs, by Winters old men 
count 
Their paſſed years, I ſay when I was young, 
The world was not ſo bad as now it is. 
Paleol. The World was childiſh, when you were a 


child, 

And now you'r old,the World dotey as you dote. 
Cleob. Gap Greenhead, 
Palcel. Ve not change it for your gray. 
Go coine your ſilver bairesup into money, 
m_ leſle wealth on your Head, more in. your 

purſe. 
Cleeb. Scorne not that Age you hope tg live ynto. 
Paleal. Old Agel would not wiſh tor, but long bite. 
Cleob. To with long hte, withqur gld Age, is vain. 
Paledl. But to be ſeriqus, when Accquay can Tye 
"Hy 3 i 
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Give of the world, when you were but a child, | 
Could you write Comments then on the Times | 
Text? ; 

22 SomethinsT then obſerved, and.ſtill remem- 

cr. 

Paleol. Something you then obſerv'd, who play'd 
his part : | * : | 

 ThebeſtatBall, Atth' admirable Art 

© - Of whipping of a Top, what Boy excel'd, 

Till you in Age had counted twice ſeven years, 
School was your Hell, a Play-day all your Hea- 
- ven. 

Cleob. Yea, I mark't matters of more canſequence 
The innocence and pureneſle of thoſe dayes. 
No cruel Landlords did their Tenants rack, 
Breaking their Tenants backs to deck their own, 
Diſſembling was unborn, and fimple Truth 
Men with their Tongues did' fpeak, ſeal'd with 

- their tooth, 
Now, in this life there's nothing left but lying. 

Paleot. You'd beſt make haſte todie, and hear the 
Trath. | : | 

C!eob. All faults are now in faſhion, Sin's a glory, 
And he who'dares be honeſt in the Court 
Is mock't at, Flatterers only are advanc't. * | 

Palcol. Thus 'twas alwayes, thus twill ever be, 

"Till Rhyme to Caſpion-Seas payes tribute, and 

Till 7ndian-Garges doth with Nite ingender, 

* - As long asStarres ſhine in their Firmament, 

_ AslongasFiſhes ſwim in Neptwnes Brine, 
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ANDRONICUS. 7 


So long at Court will Paraſites attend, 
þ tay they leave off, conclude, the World is 
one. 
Cleob. Your words reſent of too much Poetry, 
Not to ſay falſhood. 
Paleol. Sure of roo much Truth, 
I could moſt eaſily aſlign the Reaſon, 
(Convincing Reaſon) why theſe Times diſpleafe 
Ou. 
Cle. Let's hear it, I am not yet too old te learn. 
Paleol. *Tis parcel of an old mans character 
To praiſe times paſt, *cauſe they were beſt with 
him. 
When young, you'd ſtrength & will to revel, ride, 
Hunt, hawk,and race it, At in Masksand dance, 
Bur ſince theſe pleaſures are denied by Age, 
Your only paſtime is to chide the times ; 
And *cauſe your eyes are dim, you blame the 
room | 
As dark; and do impute your ſtumbling and 
Il|-treading to th' unev'nneſle of a Hoor. 
Cleob. le hearken to your fond diſcourſe no more. 


- Paleol. Your ſore is rub'd, you wince fo ——» 


I ſee ſome quarrel with the preſent time, 
Meerly becauſe 'tis preſent. Preſence is 
Counted a crime by ſome mens reſtleſs ſoules, 
Ide rather hear the world bemoan'd, then 
raid at, 

Men ſhould convert (if I might men adviſe) 
Their bitter Satyres to ſad Elegies, © Execnnt. 
| B 4 ACT 


'S ANDRONICUS. 
ACT. I. SCENE g. 
Enter Monobius the Hermite alone. 


Mon.CQCarce haveI crav'ld from out myMoſlyCell 
On my four legs to view the world abroad | 
Full ſixty yeares and fix therein I dwelr, 
My aime was to do good, and to ſhunevil, 
(Aſolitary man's a Saint or Devil) 
Ofc to my ſelf I have a Qualtion ſtated 
: Oppoſ'd, then anſwer'd, ar laſt moderated, 
Now ſcatter'd into three, then f1m'd to one, 
." And never lefle alone, then when alone. 
- Butnowtochange my courſe, Ido intend, 
And by another may gain the fame end. 
Our lives were made for labour, nor for eaſe, 
- Toprofit others, aot our ſelves to pleaſe; 
Us for our ſelves our Mothers never bare, 
Friends and the Common good in us claim ſhare. | 
Diſcourſe us for Society harh fitted.” 
What fin annatural have mens parts committed, # 
Condemned to be buried thus alive? . | 
- Our Falents are pnt ont, If not put our, ; 
And gifts are deaded, if not dealt about. 
NordolI count thoſe men moſt mortifi'de 
. "Which moſt to ſolitarie Lives are ti'de, 
Bad ſervants, diſobedient ſons, curſt wives, 
TIF neighbours, cruel maſters, faithlefle friends, 
Theſe Croſſes which a Civil life betide, 


Morel. 
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More humbleth hearts, and more abaterh pride, 
Then all mans wilful faſting ina Cell, 


| Which makes ſome ſoules with windy pride to 


ſwell 

Bur oh, my vow, my vow, which1 did 
ThartI alive would not my Cell forſake. . 
Its ſad remembrance keeps my ſoul in awe, 
This Corofive my very heart would gnaw 
Did not this falve the fore. Vows raſhly ſpoken, 
On more mature advice, are juſtly broken, 
Firſt, ev'n to make ir, was a grievous fin, 


{ It would be greater to remain therein. 


Toth' Court Vle go,there all things now are ſad, 


Where one doth ſeek each other ro out-bad. 
| It hath as many FaGions as Lords, 
{ Only their {trite in wickedneſle accords, 
| However there my Councel Fle diſpence, 
# And for ſucceſle relie on Providence. 


ACT. I. SCENE s. 


| Enter Xena the Mother-Empreſſe, with three La- 


des, Eudoxa, Irene, and Artemia waiting on 
her with a Lutaniſt. 


Xen. { * Ome lets be merry , Ladies, Sirrah 
ſing, SONG. | 
Lad. Since that our life's ſo very ſhort, 
All is loft that is not ſport, 
Revenge your ſelves of envious death, i 
A 


ao ANDRONICUS. 


And with the Swans ſing out your breath, * | 
#hat the life you lead on earth | | 
Doth want in length, take out iu mirth. = 7 
[Monobins runs to him, andeaſually breaks his Lute || 
Lad. My harmleſſe Lute! wherein hath it offended, | 
* That this my muſick ſcarce begun, is ended? 
End. 'This is Monobis, thar over-grown Sainr, | | 
With his prodigious holineſſe. Bold Bedlam }|'* 
How dare you' thus my Muſick interrupt ? , 
"Mon. 1 bring you better Muſick, If you'le hear it, 
Grave Counſell for your Soul, | 
Xer.IlV's be at leafure 
Forty years hence to give you Audience, | 
Grave Councell's beſt, when wee are near our} 
Grave, A 
It comes too ſoone now, 
A0n.Then't may come too late. Tz 
Xcn. Adde but another word - i: 
 lefendthee on an Errand to the wormes. 
Aon. Tme going thither on my own accord. 
Xes.;le cauſe you mend yourPace,and make youſly, 
AAon. Small gaine to you, leſs loſs will come to me, 
The whole Cloth of-my life is meaſured out, | 
Onely the Liſt is left mee. 
Exd. A liſt indeed ſpun of courſe threed, 
And your Rude Manners ſhew it. 
Xex. The Hangman ſhall confute your Arguments 
A Rope may hold you who have broke the Lute. 
Aton.The Gallowes though it be che worſt of waies 
May lead an Innocent to the belt of ends, - 
64 
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Xen. With ſhame & Paine He ſhall your Death con- 
trive 
© of 40x. Both ſhame & Paine my Patience ſhall ore- 
tell come. 
W_ _ Good Madam do but heare him what -He'le 
Ay | 
! | Xen. What doyou hold that Muſick is not lawfull ? 
L | Mon. Yes, but at preſent, *tis not ſeaſonable, 
| Beſt Muſick's now bur diſcord,and doth Jarre 
5 With theſe fad times, We feel bad and fear worſe. 
Tren. We did it but todrive away the time. | 
Mon. W hat need to drive, what of it ſelfdoth fly ? 
Our Nature's bad ar beſt, and muſt it have 
-* Bad Songs to be the Pandars to our Luſt? 
So to awake our ſleeping badneſle, And 
% BlowuptheSparks to fre with ſuch Incentives. 
* Xen. What made you thus to break my curiousLute? 
| 7r. Tameneſsit ſelf how couldIt turn fo wild? 
Eud.How com your Purity to burne with wrath? 
Mon. For the moſt part *twas done againſt my will, 
So much as was done with it, was ill done, 
| Art. Did ever Man more freely fault confeſle? 
* Xex. de thought your perfecneſſe had bin moſt 
juſt. 
Mon. Juſt nothing *cis. 
Xen. 1 ſee you would be fad, 
- If all your faults were in your forehead writ. 
_ I ſhould be glad my forehead would conteyn 
them. 
ButLadies, If a Lute's ſo cafily broke, 


uri 
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How quickly is our life? —-- " 0Þ 
Of brittle matter we are made, And fuch #4 
- Asftraic is ſhatter'd with a caſual ! ouch. 

Art. All Accidents heturns into devotion, 

2403. Then Ladies lay theſe luſtful Toyes aſide, 
And for uncertain certain death provide, | 
This life's a moment whereon doth depend, | 
Either our Weal or Wo, boih without End. |.X, 

- Xep. The houre's run out, your Sermon ſhould be 
done. IL 

Aon.Soon will the houre-glaſle of your lite be run 

[| $%e offers to ſtrike him} 

Nay, Ile be gone, Wefwl is her condition, ; 
Who when moſt jick, maſt (corneth her Phyſecian| + 

Exit} 

ACT.I. SCENE 6. | 

Xen. Sy doting Coxcomh, th'haſt ſurviv'd thy}j x 

wit 


©. Priviledg'd by thy baſeneſle from my Anger, | A 
We ſcorn toſtoop unto ſo low revenge. 

Euad, Madam, do you know the man? | 

Kev. Yes, for a fool, Xx 
It is Monobins the great Hermite of Greece, | A 

Eud. What? he that fill'd all Zxrope with his} 
name, | 
And almoſt tir'd out Fame,though malt induftri- 
OUusS | 
Tocarry his report to every eare, 

Xe». How baſely he appears now in mine eye, 

Ofc havel wiſht to ſee hiny Nowl wiſh = Xen. + 
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'F I nerehad ſeen him, 

Art. Or rather that ſhe had ne*re heard him.Fafde 
EZ»4d. None can the Jewel by the Casker value, . 
Anill face often doth much worth fupprefſe. 
Diſtance makes things ſeem greater then they be 
* Ff one could touch, none would adorea Statre. 
! Our hearing deifies what our ſight defies. 

Xen. Bur, Lataniſt, what quite put out of Tune? 
dg Lets hear youſing, though you car't play awe 

Lad. *T 3s ſhame one shilFd in Poetry, 
nf Without an Epitaph ſhould dte, 

mm - Or that my Lntte which held ſo long, 
| Should now be broke without a Song , 
n.Þ « His fiery zeal ſure wanted fewel, 
t.} Which made him ſpoil my woodden fewel. 
* Its hardto fay, as watters ſtood, 


* Luteor Man, which was moſt wood, 
1} Xen. Good | good! 
| Enter Menanaer. 
Men. Bad! bad !Is thisa time to fing? 
VVhen our arm'd foes are readyat the Port? © 
| Androniens iSentring with his Army. 
| Xen. Heavens forbid. 
© on. His ſword will out-ſharp your prayers; 
is} Proteſebaſtus is march't out to meet him, 
And. ted with him a Rout of Plunder- 


ers. 
VVeintheir valour do repoſe notruft, 
m__ which prey enfaends, prove prey to 
5 os | n | The 
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The City's great and falſe, what it will do, p 
- It muſtdo at a puſh, for if it pauſe, ] 
Their Swords firſt more thenSteel, prove leſſe 
then ſtraws. 4 
Xen. Monobins ! Oh now for IMonobias ! 
-. That he were here to ſpend his prayers for ns. |, 
I have bindumb to th* Heavens, And they will 
'Bedeafto me; Artemia, you in him | 
Have intereſt. Beſeech him to employ 
His beſt devotions to obtain ſucceſle. 
Give him this Jewel from me. 
Art.Vleſee't done. [| Exeunt Xen. End.and Irene. | 
Thus in cold weather on we buckle faſt 
Thoſe Clothes which we away in heat did caſt. 


ACT.I.-SCENE-7. 
 Artemia. Menander. 


art. Ear -husband,  meddle. no- more in. this 
D— matter, 4 

tins not your Finger to Androviews, 
To help him hither. 

AMen..Prethee wife; why ſo? 4 

Art. The man's extremely vitious..: And he mut Þ}f 4 
Atlaſt be woful, If the Heavens be juſt, 

Men. I hopeyou have bur lately turn'd Stariſt.. 

Art. ] never medled with affaires' of State ? 

Men. Can you ſee further into things then]? 

dre, I can ſtand by whiles you do play the game. 


MN Men, 
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Mecs, Belike your Ladiſhip's a Propheteſſe. 
* BArt. By preſent thingsI future can foreſee, 
flefÞ And ſhrewdly too. | 
Men. That all the World doth know, 
Your tongue will be depos'd, you ate too ſharp. 
3. Art. 'mone which wiſh you well, Sharp natures 
nl} prove 
'* Ofttimes more wholeſom then a luſcious Love. 
* Herel beſeech you on my bended knees, 
[ She falls on her knees. 
*Unſeen of all, fave him whoall things ſees, 
ef © By thofe moſt ſacred Matrimonial Bands 
*W hich firſt did tie our hearts, and then our 
t. * hands. | 
© By all your ſons, and by your only daughter, 
* By what hath paſt *twixt us, or may hereafter. 
| Men.See how the tears do trickle down her cheeks. 
Come ſpend them freely, you have a Mint of 
them. 
is} Theſe womens eyesare Springs. 
Art. Mens hearts are Rocks, 
'# en. Go Madam, meddle with your own Pre- 
| ſerves, 
Art. 1 would preſerve your fafetieif I might. 
Men. Then meddle with your Sweet-meats, ſee 
they be good 
In taſte and colour,Conſult with your Sempſtreſs 
Strike into the newelt faſhion, fiſt and beſt. 
Out-Gorget all the Ladies inthe Court, _ 
But meddle not with things above your reach, 
! | . om 
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Tour Sex was made tolearn and not to teach. Ei 4 
Art. Farewel, dear husband. i 
You jeer my Grief. And yetI wiſh you joy, | 4 
(But none can fave thoſe who deſtroy) « (0 4 
ſelves. * | 4 
Towards my husband thisI will averr, | 
M affections ſhall not erre, my judgment may, | * 
' We wives unto our husbands may commend C.; 
Our beſt Advicy with all Humility, | 
- OurParts to offer, but their Power to chuſe; | - 
Who ifthey. do retuſe their happineſſe, 
This will our conſcience eaſe in all diſtreſſe, 
' We did onr Duty, though deny'dſucceſſe. 
But here's onobins. 


* 


ACT. I. SCENE ut: 
Enter Momubins. 
arr Fri Emipreſſe does commend her ſelf to| 
you 


5 | ; 
Deſires you that you-would ſend your devorions| 
To Heaven for ſucceſle on her deſignes. | 
Mon. What deſignes? b 
- Some luſt Soritiets to provoke her nature, -' 
Pregnant with Atheiſm, and black blaſphemy, | 
Art. Our foeschisinſtant doinvade the City. {| 
Aon: She lately did'deſpiic our pious Councel. | 
Art, Ttsne*retoo lateto- be or good or wiſe, ' | 
Mor, We're (lighted til che moment. when: tid 
© needed. Your! 
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hl Arr. Nour Goodneſs writes no wrong except 1n 
| Dutt. 
* Mon. She with ill language wrong'd my Innocence. 
.Þ Art. Can you be angry, that do teach us patience? 
Men. Then let Her for her ſelfe powre torth her 
| Praters. 
: k Art. Ah! HerDevotions are growne ſtrangers quite 
7 To Heaven, where yours are dayly knowne and 
'Þ heard, 
./This Jewe'l ſhe injoyned me to preſent you, 
An. Jewells like hypocrites ſhine 1n mens eyes, 
Whereas no reall value lyes in either. 
NR [ He lookes upon 3t, 
The Price of Stones, by inward worth 1 ſer 
In th* loadſtone;, nature placeth real! Treaſure 
Grand Pylot to all Ships, by*cs iove to North, = 
A Flint contains the ſparkes of ſecret worth, 
Theſe of themſelves are of no certaine valew. 
But do pride of People, fall or r:{e. 
Give me the Diamond of Patience, and 
' The ſpotleſſe Chriſtall of pure Innocence, 
nel The Amethyſt of true Sobriery, 
| Rubyof Martyrs, and the Virgins Pearle. 
Art, It was her pleaſure, to preſent it to you. 
2x, Returne it, and my Anſwer back to her, 
Tell her, that I my Princes do give, not ſell. 
| © Tellherfrom me, Friends Pryers, good ſeconds 
are, 
Yeconeurowne, we muſt as firſts rely. 


C They 
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They which do pray by Proxey, find at laſt, 
By Proxey alſo they ſhall go to Heaven ! 
But let her know, I will improve my Beſt, 
For that's my Duty which is her Requeſt. 


Chorus conſiſting of two Companies. | | 


I.. Chor. WE meane you. by this mighty 
Packe? 
Each makes a Waggon of his backe. 
2. Chor, Need you ſee well ſoone inure, 
Us heavy burthens to endure. 
But though our backs ſhould broken be, 
Ou care's ta keep a Conſcience free. 
t. Chor. Tei! us, to what place, wepray, 
You in: end to ſhape your way ? 
2, Chor. Whither Providence ſhall guid ma, 
Where we ſhall finde hope to hide us. * 
Or Italy, Or Paleſtine. | 
Or neere the Banke of Nile, or Rhane. ; 
We ſhall wander altogether, 
Be't from hence, we care uot whither. 
1 Chor. Let's adviſe you ſtay a while, 
Matters may hereafter ſmile. 
2. Chor. There is danger in delay, 
Ina tottering State to ſtay, 
Inthoſe Ruins we'd be loath. 
To be Slaine, and buried both, 
rt, Chor. You dolittle love expreſſe 


+ 
bad et aad. Ate at. 


/ 


ty 


wie lms ads Sir Be on cnt ad 


_ Chor. Even the worſt of wormes wall ftrive, 


my a LE hs at tn. ——__ 


. Chor. Bur pray tell us is it faire, 


. Chor. ASour Sins have done you wrong, 


» Chor. But we better do approve, 
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Toyour Courury in diſtreſle. 

Bragg no more of Conſcience, 

With which you canſo well diſpence. 
We're reſolved not to fly, 

Here we liv'd, and here we'le die. 


To preſerve it ſelf alive. _ 

We from Bruites may learne this Reaſon, 
To foreſee a ſtormy Seaſon, 

Then to haſt to ſhady Bowres, 

Tymely to prevent the Showres. 


Now to ſeek a forreign Aire ? 

In our Sins you bare a part, 

From our ſufferings now you ſtart. 
And on us throw all the Load, 

By deſerting your Aboad. 

We're reſolved not to fly, 

Here we liv'd, and here we'le die. 


So our prayers ſhall help along. 

Abſent, preſent, thar's all one, 

Stay we here, or be we gone, 

We ſhalljn this Point be even, 

Our prayers with yours ſhall meer ic Heaven. 


To amend, and not remove. 
For better Manners we will change, 
Bur not fora Countrey itrange. 


plere to ſtay our ſelves intend, I 
C2 But 
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But away our Sins we'le ſend. 

Take heed you meet not what you ſhun, 
And running from Death, on death run. 
Be it better, be it worſe, 

Come a bleiitng, come a curſe. 'F 
Here we did of Plenty'raſt, | | 
And we hrre intend to Faſt. 


Here of ſweet we had our Part, | ( 
Here we'le alſo ſhare in Smart. ; 
We're Reſolved not to fly, | ] 


Here we liv'd, and here we'le die, 
4 ACT. Il. SCENE 1. _ 


Emer Cleobulus and Paleologus. 


what's the Newes ? 
Paleol. "Tis bad, you'le be the worſe for hearing it. 
Cleeb.. ] can condole, I can congratulatr, | 
And time my ſelfe to fate, with greife or joy, 
Be't what it will, Oler it be diſcover'd, 
BadNewes conceal'd,is for farre worſe ſuſpeRed. |} 
Paleel. Andronicusentred the City eaſily. 
Clecb. His Army did not equall ours for Number. | c; 
Palcel. No not by farre,but we cumberd our ſelves} p, 


Cleeb. Nfold dear Friends, I prithee whar,| 
7 | 


*Y S —_ . "- 
- 


did 0 : 
With foremeles crouds of Men ſome hearts,didÞ Cc, 
faint, Pa 


And gthers fought not willing to prevaile. 
- Cleob, 
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* Cleob. *Tis hard to make them fight, who meane 
co fly, 
Tis harder to oppoſe 
The reachery of Friends, then force of Foes. 
© Paledl, Great Cities which are ſwolnin lengch and 
* breadth, 
” Are commonly muchover-fam'd inſtrength. 

: Cleob.if they be entred they are foone conquer'd to, 
| Their mighcy Bulk finks under it's owne weight. 
* Paleol. Protoſebaſtos was took in the place, 

And cruelly his eyes were boared out, 

Hence he advanced to the Pallace next,and there 

Serz'd on the perſon of Alz-x:zs, 

Yet u{'d him with al! poſtible reſpeR. 

Took the Empreile Zena lying on lier Bed, + 

Contin'd her to a Priſon, where ſhee's now. 

, | Clerb How did her honourable Ladies 'ſcape. 

* Palecol. Exdixainthe Lobby hid her ſelf, 

ft. Behindeche Traverſedid Irexe skulke. 

| Philocleaclim'd the Leades, Exgenia 

did breakea mighty wooden Barre intwo. 

' (None know what feare and frighted Folke can do) 

d.* Gottothe Garden; every onedid ſhift, 

Artemia onely at a dead lifrſtayed. 

r.FCleob. But what, I pray,at laſt became of her. 

es Palcol. Striving to ſave the Empreſſe, bur in vaine, 

© She was good Lady ona ſudden ſlayne. 

dE Cleb. I'me ſorry for Arremias wofull death. 
Paleol. She was a Thiefe, and truly rob'd all others, 

Vertue was conſtant leiger in her breſt. 
4 SY Cleob. 


E 


[ 
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Cleob. And yet her Husband did def] Piſe and ppt | 


her. 
Paleol. But now by looſeing, he hath learn'd to 


| prizeher. 
I muſt be gone, my occaſions prove Tyrants to 


me, 
Cleob. Heavens grant! you may never ſee worſe 


' Tyrants! 
Badsthe beginning, what will be the end, 
With hope and feare, we'le patiently attend. 


E xennt. 
ACT. II. SCENE 2. 


i == 2 ons 
erg RT my Wh OO rs Is Ts own en; 7 _ 


Enter Menander, and fix of bis Servants in 
' Mourning, bringing Artemras Corps in a 
Black Coffin under a Velvet Herſe, 

' And advance it inthe midſt of the 


Roome. 


TIRE 


Aos. OW cleare the place, and all your | 
ſelves diſperſe, 
My obſequiesI offer at this Herſe. 
He kneeles before it. p 
Herely her Corps,which when ſhe fed on breath 
Led the beſt life, had the moſt wofull death. * 
She was not faire to take a Wantons eyes, 
But comely, for to pleaſe the heart of th'wife. | 
She was not witty with the froth of Braine, | 
But her rich Breſt did ſolid worth containe. 
She ever did adorea private life, 


it þ 


a? 


"0 


— ended ies hen — 


ANDRONICUS. "_—_ 


I lov'd the Court, Hence oft aroſe our ſtrife. 

Sorretimes good Counſel ſhe'd to me commend, 

And therin both her ſelfe and ſex tranſcend. 

I would nor yeeld, yet could not truth oppoſe, 

With her my Judgment, not my Will did cloſe. 

I lik'd the Counſel well,had I firſt found it, 

Bur Scorn'd to take it trom her hand rebounded. 

How ſweetly ſhee my anger would decline, 

Requeſt my pardon, when the fault was mine. 

I'me vext ofc time, ſhe would not leave me vext, 

I wanting a juſt cauſe to be perplext. 

I mult ſmile at Her innocent deceit, 

Whereby ſhe me d.d into mirth ſo cheat. 

_ Soule, which cow doeſt dwell in endleſſe 
liſle, 

Oh pardon what to thee }*ve done amiſle ! 

Alas ! It was my paſlion, *rwas notT. 

Ilenow do Pennance tothyVemory, 

I will not vow chat 1 will never wedd, 

2 which forſware firſt clime the Marriage- 


So1ll anothers minde to us is knowne, 

Than we our ſelves are firangers to our owne. 
And our meandrous hearts {0 full of turning, 
W here's now aſparke, may quickly be a burrung, 
But I'me reſolved, and hope it, that no other 
Shall by my Children be ſaluted Mother. 

I have farre offan unſuſpeRed home, 

Where ſafely dwells, and Warre can ſcarſely 


come. 
C4 Thither 
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Thither le haſt, and all the Counſel prave , 
Which this dear Saint, me in her life-time gave. 
IFein my heart record with laſting letrer, 
She's withered, but her words now't grow the 
better,” | 
Nor wonder at this drought, becauſe no ſhower 
Of brackiſh Teares downe on my Cheekes do 
powre. - | 
They which mourne much, are ſeldome mourn» | 
ins long, 
Belides Teares ininy eyes, ſtick in a throng. 
The lefſe my Soul grieves, there's the more greif 
int, is Cl 
My Heart's a Fountaine, though my Eyes be flint. 


ACT. I. SCENE 3. 


Enter Andronicus, Alexius, Panergus, 
Aſotus, 4d Spiculator. 


Anar. —_—_ Highneſſe now appears in your full 
-- | luſtre, - | 
Free'd from the wardſhip of your factious Peers. |; 
Alex. Therein we owe much to your diligence. 
Hort We have expreſſed ſome ſmall part of our 
wy, Ew: 3 
And areſtill ready to performe the reſt. 
Still one thing is to do, which being done, 
No Clouds can Darken your agw glorious Sun. 


Alex, What 1s? 
: | Anar. 
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Anar. 1 can reveale it t* you with ſafety, 
And yet with loyaltyI can conceale it, 
"Tis the unhappy Zea. 
Alex. What, my Mother? 
Anar. Your goodreſle *cis, that's pleaſ'd to fiyle 
Her fo, 
Fathers o' th' Countrey never did know Mothers 
Royall afte&tions onely do deſfigne, 
The Publique good oth, Place they Governe ir. 
She muſt be made away. 
Alex. For ſuch a Crime 
Nero's recorded Monſter to all Ages. 
Anar. His was a damned and unnaturalldeed, 
This is an Act of Juſtice, and Neceſlity. 
Alex. She gave me life, what ſhall] cauſe her dearif 
Anar, Thar life She ſeeks from you to take againe. 
Alex, Let her be ſoone confin'd to ſome cloje Co- 
vent. 
Anaz. Cloſe with her Body, to be looſe in Vinde. 
Alex. That She may Heaven, and pious Thoughts 
enjoy. | 
Anar. And plot how to deſtroy you, and the State. 
Alex. Stay but a while, Her Age will fave our 
panes, 
A yeare or two will poſt her to the Grave. 
Anar. You right your ſelfe the more, and de 
wrong not her, 
Few years of Hers will impe your Reigne. 
Aſot. With your owne hand, do you the Warragt 
ligne, 
Ant, 
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Andr. 1'de rather looſe my Arme to fave her life, 
Pax. He only is concern'd !'th* publique good, 
Takes no delight in ſhedding Womens blood. 
Alex. Write you my Name. - 
Andy. My heart abhors all fraud. 
Aſo. Ducks cannot ſwim, you cannot counterfeit. 
(afsae. 
Alex. 'Tis no deceit, when done by my Command, 
Butific muſtbe ſo,we'le ſer our hand. 
[ He Signes the Warrant. 
Anar. Sure Heaven did guide your Pen, how faire 
you write. 
Not like thoſe Lords, who mak'c their cheifeſt 
Art 
To cozen others by their writing ill. 
Poſteriry ſhall reare Trophyes to you, 
And future Kings ſhall ſwear dy your juſt Ghoſt. 
Aſo. He quickly meanes to make a Ghoſt of you 


{ afiae. 
« Andr. Spiowlator, take this Warrant, about yonr 
buſineſle. [Exit Speculator. 
Spics. 1 fly Sir. 


ACTI. SCENE 4. 


Aanent Andronicus, Alexivs, Aſotus, Panergus. 
Alexius falls a weeping. 


Andy. AY,do not now repent ſo good a deed. 
Alex. Muſt not a Sonne bemoane his 
Mothers Death, Anat, 


O_ —- = » Ws < wo” 
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Andr. They are your Mother which do. love you 
beſt 


Al. Much kindneſs always ſhe expreſt to me, 
Andr. She lov'd her ſelf, and did abuſe your power. 
Now freed from her your ſelf may uſe that 
power. 
Pan.Stas dead whilſt living, drown'd in Luxury. 
A. More reaſon ſad liv'd longer to repent. 
Anar. At my coſt fifty Friers both night and day 
Shall Nirges duly pay for her ſouls health. 
Pan. How bounrifull's Azaronzcas in giving gifts 
His goodneſs doth ingage both dead and living. 
Ana. 1 do appeal that divine eye 
To which midnights noon day, darkneſs doth 
ſhine. 
W ho dothdeſcry at diſtance all our thoughts, 
Y' abortive thoughts which never born do die 
. How from my heart I love your Highneſs now, 
And joy in you aboveall earthly joyes. 
Alex. Thanks for thy kindneſs dear Andronicus 
* T'ſhal be remembred by us and rewarded. 
Aſot: Tis time to dine, nature grows diſcontented. 
Anar. May theſe my teeth turs-mourners black as 
Jett. 
And let my tongue ſetin an endleſs flilence, 
And never more make ſacred melody, 
Aſot. And never more proceed to cog and ly,(aſiar. 
Anar. If any. meat they do preſume to tat 
_ Before my ſoul hath paſs'd it by a Prayer 
Alex. do-commend your pious reſolution. 
Anar, He 
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Andy. He doth deſerve to loſe a large.revenue, 
Thar cares not that ſmall quit-rent ro diſcharge. F 
Such are the thanks which we to heaven do owe, 
For all the favours which it doth tec fall, 
Wecar't do leſs, nor is there more requir'd. 

Par. How full's higheart inſpir d with holy yeal | 

Aſot. So full of kernel is an empty hask, | Afar. | 
Th' X&geanſtable'was ſo full of musk. , 

Andy. 1 go unto S. Sophyes Church to pray 
A Cloſet beſt fits my Devotions 
At other times, but now it 15 too narrow, 
Having receiv da great and publike grace 
It calls for ſolemn thanks and publike too, 

- Army return ſhall attend your Highneſs. Exit, 

Alex. Send us your good devotion. 

Aſo. Sure this Religion will nor be lons laſting 
I have no ſtomack to this Feigned Faſting. 
- Exennt, 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 5, 
Enter Paleologus and Crato. 


Pal. AY aronicus-is gone to his devotions, 
Cra. The Devil hee's at's devotions, he is 

Unto his Junto, there they do debate, (gone 
How to confer the Imperial Crown on him. 

Pal. I never had a Fancy to theſe Juntoes, 

Cr. They'r abſolutely needful in a'State. | 

Pal. Let me have things diſcuſs'd at Councel Board 
In free and full appearance,where tis no __ 

Wit 
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With ſolid reaſon to diſpleaſe a Prince, 

Brave bandying points of State,now off, now on, 
WithTroops ot Arguments brought Pro and Ccx: 
W hereevery Councellor may have his due 

To be heard our, (though haply nor beleev'd)) 
Now things in private ways are ſmothered. | 


| Cra. Such ſmothering gives the life unto great 


actions. 
Secreſie is the ſoul of grand def.grs, 
You'd have them firit proclaim'd ith? Varket- 
place, 
And made the ſecond courſe at th' Ordinaries. 
* Goods ventur d in moſt bettows moſt ſecure, 
* But ſecrets known to feweſt breſts moſt ſure. 
His 70's bur of four; the firſt himſelf, 
The Patriarch next, Lepardas ard Punergos, 
Pal. One may keep counſel, if there be one more 
How many matters not, fourty or four, 
If one 0'th four prove talſe, the acicn tails 
Ships drown as deep with one as fourty leaks, 
Cra. Experience proves Juntoes of moſt diſpatch, 
The fewer ſer on brood the more are hatch'd,- * 
And where moſt doers are, the leaſt is done. 
Pal. What are theſe men the wiſelt in the State? 
Are they moſt honeſt, or moſt fortunate? 
Cra. Moſt fortunate in this,they'r moſt intruſted : 


. Pal. Bur do they beſt deſerve truſt, and diſcharge 


it ? 

Amongſt thoſe many late Monopolies, _ 
Which fwelld mens private gain with publike 
leis. Heavens 
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(Heavens grant no Courtier may ingroſs the Sun| 
en people ſhould pay dear then tor fair wea- 
ther 
None like to this for a few men to fic 
Eternal and moſt abſolute D:i#ators, 
Controul, add, alter, ratifie, reverſe, 
Whilſt others which with them claim equal | 
ſhare, | 
Concernd alike in the countries charge and care, |. 
Yea have the moſt at ſtake, are lookers on, 
Sometimes admitted to concur by chance, | 
Bur kept in wholſome Ignorance for the main. | 
Cra. This muſt beſo, | 
Great Councels this great miſchief doth attend, | 
Therein mens judgements juſtle, ſometimes 
thwart, | 
(More minding private Betts, then th' publike 
game ) | whe 
A Juntoin one currant doth unite. 
Pal. O'tis ſafeit where there is a multitude, 
Cra. Of Councellors to debate, bur not conclude. 
Pal. The more the eyes, the more they do diſcern, 
Cra. A Junto ſees with's own and others eyes, 
It doth begin where the great Councel ends 
Takestheir reſults,and thereon ſpend its verdict. 
* That Silver which is oftneſt tried's moſt pure, 
* That Councel which is moſt refin'd moſt ſure. 
But let's be gone, they'r up, Here comes the Pa- | 
criarch. Exeunt. 


| 
4 
| 
| 


| 
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ACT IL. SCEN. 6. 


Enter Baſilius the Patriarch, and 
Monobius. 


Baſ. Apt now renew our old acquaintance, 
friend, 
It isan age ſince our laſt interview, 
Men. But Sir, I cometo chide your Holineſs 
That earth you practiſe,and yer profeſs a heaven. 
Baſ. Unriddle your own words. 
Aon. Y'ave bin of late, 
An over-active ſtickler in the Nation. 
Baſ. Earth's but my Inne, but 1 make heaven my 
home, 
Mon. I fear you oft miſtake your Inn for home, 
You are not ſtor'd with forrein obſervations. 
Baſ. Weare enabled by our educations; 
This does admit us to a general knowledge, 
For Schollerſhip doth fir us for all callings. 
Aon. None can attend two callings at one time. 


| Bal. Yesif ſubordinate, as means and end. 


Aon. But theſe are oppoſite,the Church and State. 
Baſ: Hippocrates his twins did never mieet 

With a more mutual love then theſe agree, 

Do yon advance State-matters 'bove our reach 
Aon. Iſtoop them far beneath your cognizance, - 

Snch medling draws the Laities envie on us. 


Baſ. Such envie keeps the Laity more in awe. 
Mon, 
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Aon. But you ſhould rather labour tor their love. 


Baſ. Love without awe. proves ſeldome laſting to| 


us, | 
Burt to the point, with ſecular affairs 
Meddle we may, but muſt not be intangle& 

Aon. The one cannot be done without the other. 

Baſ. As 1fno man could feed but he muſt furfer. 

Aon. This World's a Witch, and quickly it will 
charm us. 

Baſ. 1 know arm my ſoul with Counterſpels, 
Would you ſhut a Divine out of the State ? 

As. No, in theStateI would confine his work 
So far as toconſult, not at therein. 

Baſ. Hence would a lazie Clergy ſoon proceed 

Aon. State-lazineſs doth breed Church-induſtry, 
& Mark Clergy-Stickiers on the Civil Stage, 

* A quiet arath doth ſcldome crown their Age. 

Baſ. Proots from th' event, men do eſteem for Ci- 

hers, 

FE an Ciphers with figures joyn'd make numbers, 
ohn Golden-month long ſince your Predeceſlor, 
Did onely pray and preach, and read, and write, 
Which made him happy ſpight of all his foes. 

BaſWhy he was twice expel'd this place(poor man) 

Aon. And twice reſtor'd again with greater grace. 

Baſ. He lo# his place for want of policy, 

Afon. But gain'd his place with ſtore of piety. 

Baſ. Great Hippo's Prelate, through the world re- 
nown'd, 

For's Piety and Schollerſhip, 

| - , Kept 


of 
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Kept in his Houſe 4 Court of Conſcience where 

When he had din'd he gave his neighbours audi- 

ence. | 

Redreſt each grievance , and becalm'd cach 

| ſtrife, 

* Medled inſtate, and was aCivill Judge. 

| Mon. Hereby he worthily did raiſe his fame, 

 Baſ. You blame in me, what you do praiſe in him, 

| Hon. You cauſe diſſentions, but hedid compoſe 

them, | 

| Youmaketh wound vjider, which he ſought to 

. Cloſe. | 

Baf. You envy at the ſplendor of our height, 

Mon. Juſt asT do to ſeea Gloe worm ſhine. 

| Baſ. Your envie's at the Luſtre of our place. 

Moz.1T pitty from my heart your woful condition. 
I will not turn my Cowl into your Mitre, _ 

| | | Exit Monobins- 

| Baſ. You kick down pride, with greater pride , 

| Farewel, Farewell. 


ACT. I. SCENE ut. 


| Exter Panerpus, axd Cleobulis. 


| Bu. V V H*800d moe Panergus have we 


| Fav. The matters mannag'd well, the number 
mounteth. bl kt a 

A hundred thouſand names this Parchmenc, 
bolds; ma 116-4 Bp 
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But here's Cleebr:1es I've not his Name yet. 
Clee. Welcome Panergs, what always imploy'd?Þj 
Pa. Here is a Parchmentr, ſet to it your hand. 

Cleo. Vie firſt peruſe it : Z 
Baſ. Put on youreyes of glaſs,and then conſult. 
Hereaas it to himellÞj ( 


Cl. In this Fetition we do humbly crave, 
 Anaronic:s his goodneſs would be pleas'd, 
To be joint Emperour with Alex:as. ( 


Pa. You ſpeak the very marrow ot the matter. | 
C!. HadI a hundred hands, I'deſet them to'r. F 
Pa. Thanks good Cleobulms, 1 did ever tinde, | 
Your noble heart inclin'd to th* publike good. | 
C!. Ina ſhort time you many hands have gotten} 4 
Pa. To get them there were many hands implor'd} C 
C/. Teil me what a&t and method did you uſe. þ 7 
Pa. Inevery Pariſh, Family, or Tribe, 
We got the ſignal men firit to ſubſcribe, 
And theirexample eafily drew the reſt, | 
Whole Herds of fille people preſt on us, C 
Names for our Parchment weat firſt did lack, 
Burt Parchment for our Names at laſt grew ſcant 
Cl, Did they peruſe what was therein contain'd? 
Pa. Be't Bond, be'c Bill, be't Libel, be't Petition, | 
They thought ir ſin ſhould they not make theiq| 
marks ; | | | 
Where they were told their betters went before} 
Cl.Some names are forg'd here,but's a good decei 
Px. You know old Courtiers know to counterfei 
Cl. This isa Womans writing : 


Pa. 
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Pa. In Husbands abſence, wife Ktands for husband. 
Cl. They ſbould have put their tongues, then not 

their hands. 
Pa. If any did refuſe we threatned them, 
t. Ordidreturntheir names. which is far worſe. 
elf} Cl. The Subjects freedoms thus by force preſerv'd. 

Pa. But we loſe time, come ſet your hand to'r, 

| come——— | 

Cl. My hand ſhall ſooner rot, then I will do'c, 
. Þ Za. Said you not if you had a hundred hands 
' You would ſubſcribe. 


C/. I then ſhould be a Monſter, - _- 

, | When Monſter 1'le ſubſcribe, not whilſt a man, 

+ Baſ. Why are you irregular from all the reſt. 

'4 Ct. Why are the reſt irregular from right. 

Pa. Are youmore holy then the Patriarch ? 
More juſt then all the Judges, and more wiſe, 
Then all the Councellors of State beſide ? 

{ That what they grant ſhould be deni'd by you : 

| Cl. Tlenot beleeve with an implicite faith, 

* Norpin my foul upon anothers ſleeve, 

n# To them their Reaſons known, and mine to me, , 

{?} My ſoul tandson a Baſis of its own: 

' Unto Alexixs his great grandfather 

ef MylInfancy 1 was a ſubje& born, 

| To's Grandfather my youth was ſervant,and 
ref} To's Father my old age was Councellor, 

if And therefore to his Son I will be juſt, 

* 1'le loſe my life, but not betray my truſs. 
Pa. He ſhall be bur joynt Empergur with him _ 
D 2 SET CLI 
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CL.1f Crowns admit a Mate, they'le prove a Maſter, 
Two husbands to one wife, 1'1e not allow ; 
Such Bigamy of State I can't approve. 

Pa, Alrxims young with old Andrenicas, ; 
Will make a wholfom Medley for our State ; | 

* The one brings hands, the other judgments, 
The one ſhall AR; the other ſhall adviſe, 
Headlong his ſpeed, his gravity is Raid, 
His heat of youth allaid with ages cold. 4 

C/. I love no by-Paths from the beaten Road, 
Two Suns 1'th Firmameat no good can bring. 

Pa. 1s this your Anſwer ? 

Cl. All your like to have. 

Pa. Then farewel froward fool : Anothers loſs 
.Thou count {thy only gain, and loves to croſs. Þ . 

Cl. In this Scene both you have been cunningÞ . 
Acors» 
No doubt the Merchant will reward his Factors, | 


«" « MM  % a ws 7 


E xennt. 

CHORUS. l . 

G14 
anne the Worlds ues | 
Aſia and Europe plac'd between, 


4 
Sick, for having too much bealth , G1 
Broke by getting tos much wealth. qd 
Where anciently dwelt harmleſs chrift, | ( 

| | | 

| 

4 


And induſtry made honeſt ſhift ; 
In Ships and Shops truth us'd in acaling, 
Nowt hert's nothing u#d but ſtealing, 
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Pride doth ſwell, and luſt doth boyl, 
Evie fret, oppreſston ſpoil, 

Should our Grandſires now ariſe, 
And view thee in this ſtrange diſgni/e, 
T heir judgement it wauld much perplex, 
By Cloaths to gueſſe the wearers ſex, 
Traxsform'a with ſnch fantaſtice. ſhapes, 


4 PTis hard to ſay they re menor Apes , 


T hesr ſight at ſuch a loſſe would be, 
Thee far thy ſelf they conld mot ſee. 
Except they chansed to behold, 


Saint Sophies Temple built of old, 


F (Whoſe reverend ruines woo our Nation, 


”— 
——— ey "7A = cm 8 - 


To give it ſpeedy Reparation ) 

By this perchance the place they a own, 

And Church eight make the City known. 
Conſtantinople thou great City, 


|. Whom none can help,though many pitty; 


Woful if thou knew'ſt thy Lot, 
More wy be 'sanſe thou know/|t it u#t ;, 
Nature hath thee fully bleſt, 
If vertue had ſuppli'd the reſt. 
Venice i 4 Ciry fary, 


| But btcanſe it wants ſweet aire, | 
{ Horence ſweet by rivers ſide, 


But that river hath no t1at, 


| Genoa yes the tide alone, 
| But ber ancient walls not ſtrong. 
{ Nuremberg for ſtrength renows'd, 


« 


But "tis bunlt owbavren ground, | 
* - | D 3 Rome 
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Rome doth ſtand on fruitful hills, 
Brut much emptines it fills. 
Paris fr:l! of buildings high, 
But it in airt too low doth lie. : 
All want ſomething thou haſt all, | C 
Which we can a bleſsing call, | 
Thy Water, Earth, and Air compleat, 1 
Sweet, rich, frog, fertile, full and neat, 
T his miſe ry thou baſt alone, | 
T hat miſeries thou haſt had none. 
T by long peace aid plenty bring, 
From thy plenty pride did ſpring ;, | 
From thy pride came woful jarrs | 
And from theſe came bloody watrs , 
And from warrs comes deſolation , 
O begin thy circulation , | 
By amendment to obtain , 
That thy peace return again. 


ACT. II. SCENE 1. 
Enter Paleologus, Crato, Cleobulus. 


9 IIS" 


TI 


Pa. Eſs Paſſion and more reaſon would do wel. 
Cr. It is not worth th* engaging paſlion 

About aProbleme. 

Pa. Here's Cleobulus, 
We will refer it to his Umpeerage , 

Cr. Agreed. | 

Pa. We havelong debated here, 

Whether that married people in a State , 


«Med _—_—— Kd. aan s the 5s. id 


Prove 
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Prove beiter Members, or th' unmarried? 
| Cr. T yreſsas taſted of both ſexes, you, 
Ot both eſtates, being now a widdower, 
Lets hear your judgement. 
| Cl. Lets hear your Arguments, 
| They'lbe moſt caretul to preſerve the ſhip, 
| Pa. Who therein have moſtdtore of goods imbarkt. 
Cr. Batchellours have an Adventure in the ſtare, 
| Pa. Yes, but a ſingle ſhare whilſt married folk, 
+ Forpreſentand for future are ingaged ; 
. Perſonspolterity, ſelves, and ſucceilion. 
Cr. Marriage debates the valour of the ſoul, 
We without any cautelous demurs, 
Are proud to loſe our lives tor the publick 
| Sogd. 
Whilſt that you husbands warily do ftart. 
An hundred fears from your own jealous minds 
Leave a young widdow, ſhe will quickly wed; 
{ And bring ſomeluſty gallant in my room, 
| Myeldeſt ſona ward ſcarſe ten years old, 
| Mygreedy gardians will be bought and fold; 
+ My younger chlldren unprovided for. | 
| | Such thoughts ungallanc ſouls and ſpirits dull, 
| And make brave reſolutions to recoyle. 
{ Pa.Recoyle, but to come forward with more 
| ſtrength. 
And by your leaveSir, Batchelours dorun, 
With headlong haſt on actions of Treaſon. - 
Whilſt married men, reaſonand weigh the mat- 


_ 'ter. 
= D 4 "will 


; 
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'Twilltaynt my blood,undo my family, 
And brand it with eternall infamy. - 
Such thoughts make loyall hearts, and ſpoile 
Treaſon, 
And make bad reſolutions to recoyle. 
Cr. All this Proves but a goodneſs negative, 
That they do leſs harm, bur to requite you, 
What molt inclines a Judge unto corruption, 
His Lad y wife muſt have a Diamond ring ; 
Or ſet of Pearl, her maid a filken gown, 
| Her Uſher wants. 
C Wit and apar of Lepgs. (Afar. 
C7. Some gold to game with, hence come poſtern 
'  dores. 
And bribes 1n better languace tiled preſents, 
Pa. And have known as corrupt Batchelonrs, 
- Whowere portentous in their vain expences, 
And then debaſe themſelves again to recover. 
Cr. A narrow inſtance in ſome few generally. 
Pa. Mark who they were our Colledges have built, 
Cl. Mark who they are our Colledges have fpilt, 
| (Afar. 
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Cr. Houſed the muſes, furniſh'c Libraries; 
Ereced- ſtately ftructures, founded ſchools, 
Moft men unmarried. 

While your low thoughts nor dare ner can aſ- 

pire, | 

Above the raifing of a family. 

The matching of your Daughrers rich and high, 

But maiden breaſts ambitious are to wed, 
Honour 
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Honour whilſt living, and when dying make, 
Fame their executor, and the world their heir. 
Cr. Now ſpeak your judgement good Cleobulns, 
Cl.1 am loath my verdict thus to interpole ; 
' You now are friends. 
Cr. And never ſhall be foes, | 
For ought that you in this point ſhall deter= 
mine. 
Cl. My judgements this married men generally, 
' Areleſs good, and leſs bad, then Batchelours. 
But here comes thoſe who in no eſtate, 
Wille're do any good to th* Common Wealth. 


ACT. II. SCENE 2. 


Enter Andronicus, Baſil , Lapardos, Lanergus, 
Cleobulus, &c. In a full Councel of itate. 


An, ps proſpe& to my eye appears, 
Old heads, more rich in wiſdom then in 
years. ' 
Ba. Your Highneſs hereI humbly do beſeech? 
To hear what I'm commanded to diſcover, 
Witha rude tongue but with a loyall heart; 
An. We hearken let your holineſs proceed, 
Ba. 1 am the mouth for millions of ſouls 
Whoſe names are lifted in theſe Parchment 
, rolls, 
Their goodneſs and not my Ability. 
C1, Your ſubcleneſs and their ſimplicity, ( Afde. 
:, p 


As 
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Ba. Made them to chuſe me here to repreſent, 
« Their cordial deſires, 
Beſecching that your Highneſs would be pleaſ'd, 
The young Alexis may fo far be help'd; 
As that with him you'd be joynt Emperour, 

An.1nterpret Sir,your language,l profeſs; 

[ cannot gueſs whats your miſterious ſenſe, 

Za.Vouchfafe to bear the weight of halftheCrown: 
Nor will it ought offend your humble mind, 
That you who all deſerve ſhare but a part : 
Thus the Roman Senate antiently did match, 
Spritefull Aarcellzs, in diſpatch too quick, 
With old delaying Fabizs,and fo, 

Well blended age with youth, the ſloth with 
ſwiſtneſs, 

No better cure for this our ſad diſtempers, 
Then to apply this ſacred compoſition. 

An. Go chooſe ſome gallant full of daring youth: 
And brave in mind whoſe very fleſh is {teel'd, 
Can marchall day and lie i'th' held all night, 
And upon him beſtow your ancient Crown, 

W hoſe vaſt Atchievements may renown it, 

SeeI am old decrepit and decay'd : 

Age my {treight arrow brings a bowe. (/hews 
| his crooked body 

Cl. The bowe doth onely wart a handfome ſtring. 

| ( Aſa. 

An. Gray head, Pale cheeks, dim eyes, faint hearr, 
weak hands. 


A coffin is more meet thena Crown forme; . . 
No 
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No Royall robes like to a winding ſheet. 

Ba. Conſider Sir, a reaſonable requelt. 

Ax. Of late I've found what long 1 was a ſeeking, * 
A private place to coole my ſoul from th' heat: 
Cauſ'd from the hot purſuance ofthis world, 
My enemies long fince [ have ſubdu'd, 

Itnow remains | ſhould ſubdue my ſelf, 

I mult confeſs (no ſhame to tell the truth) 

Bad's my old age, but far worſe was my youth, 

Diſturbe not then my ſoul which now begins 

A ſerious recollection of it's fins. 

Ba. Can piety prefer its private health, 

Before the profit of the Common wealth? 

Shall all mens wiſhes be withſtood by one 
Whoſe humblenets doth croſs the publick good. 
An. know this ſpacious Empires breadth and 

length, 

It isa weight too heavy for my ſtrength. 

Par. Ler's tollow him and be importunate, 
[ He departeth ſeemingly diſcontented 
Pal. and Pan. follow him. ] 


ACHIH L-SCENE 3. 
Manent Clegobulus, Crato,and Palcogulus. 


Cl. A® aronicas though born a Grecian. 
In's youth amongſt the Latines dwell, 
And theredid learn,two negatives do make 
An affirmation. | | 
Pa. Cunning maides in tryall, Thus 
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Thus to their ſuitors complements Denyal, 
Cr, He is an afrant diflembler, 
[ think he partly credits his own lyes. 
CI. Others believe him-not when he i1peaks truth. 
Pea. Shall we look on, & tee him ſteal aCrown-hus ? 
C/. Do you oppoſe him. , 
Pa. Nay do yow Cleobulns, 
Cl.1 am too old to do it, 
Pa And] too young, 
Cy. Thus none will do-what all deſire were done. 
Pa.T will preſerve my felf for better times. 
Cl. You loſe your conſcience ſo,and keep your ſelf, 
Pa. Tis vainto-oppole him, we mult yield ; 
Thus they who long have ftriven againſt the 
ſtream, 
With force there, at laſt are driven away 
But here they are again. 
Cr. He did go out tobe intreated in. 


ACT. WH. SCENE 4. 


Enter Andronicus,Baſil, Lapardas, and 
Panergus. 


Ba. N/ Ou mull not Sir, withſtand a general 
good. 
Pa. The intreates of a whole ſtate do:command. 
Az. 1 may the publick good moſt lawfully, 
Deny t' advance a creature publick good 
Weak friends deſerve ſtates more then fironger 
tc SS | And 


. 


— 
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And ſeeming to aſliſt it, do oppoſe it, 
While undertaking what they cannot man- 
nage. 
Ba. How high the audit of your vertues ſwell, 
It would torment your ears if I ſhould tell you - 
Whoare acquainted with your worthy aQtions, 
| Morepleaſed to deſerve, then hear you praiſe. 
| Az.Such vertues in my felt I cann't diſcover, 
Pa. Tis your humility doth make you blinde. 
| Ba.<©That face which moſt for beauty doth ſur- 
| pals, 
' **See's not it ſelf ave onely in a glaſs, 
Be pleaſd from us to know your own perfettion, 
| And by reflection read your vertues here. 
| 
| 
| 


Pa. Your graces all are plainly ſhewn to us. 
An. But ab, my vices belt are known to me, 
It much afits my tender conſcience 
Thus to refit your hely violence, 
On one condition 1le accept your Pprofer, 
Ba. What's that conditiondear Androxnicus. 
An. Promiſe that you will help in high affairs, 
That when our ſhoulders ſhrink or back doth 
wring, 
| With weight of buſineſs you'd afford ſupporters. 
| Om.Inſucha caſe we ſolemnly protelt, 
That we perform our belt and uttermoſt 
Az. Hereafter it you find cauſe to repent. 
The doings of this day then blame your ſelves, | 
{ waſh my hands thereof, , 
Such importynity would batter heaven, | 
Cl. 
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Cl.Such a diſſembler could teach hell to flatter 
| | Aſide & "4 
Ba. From this Suns mounting in our hemiſphear,. , 
Hence forward wee'l| beginto date our year 
This day i*th* front o'th' Almanack wee'l place, | 
 Andorethereſt in ſcarlet Text command. | 
« C!.Dyde redd with Traytors perjury and guilt | 
And Royall Princes blood which will be ſpilr. 
[ Aſrae. 
Seeing now tath bin your pleaſure to ele& me, 
Tle be the onely maſter of requeſts, 
To me ſhall all repair that are oppreſſed, 
No bribes ſhall overbear a widdows cauſe 
Wee'l reſcue right out ef op prefſions paws; 
Wee'l judge the Judges if they do amiſs, 
New laws we will ena& and repeal ſhould, | 
As freſh occaſions themſelves do offer 
But all with generall conſent, *tis wrong, 
Some ſhould ingroſs what doth belong to all, 
But chiefly IFe be carefull of my life , | 
Princes examples daily da give breath ; 
Unto their Laws, Ile ſtrive to live a law. | 
Cl. A little ofthis done would go far, (Apae. 
An. And now me thinks by fifty ſprings and more | 
I feel my ſelf grown younger then | was, 
W hat of Medea's Baths the Poets __. | 
;; Out of whiche ſon came with youth recreated, | 
Whart other Authors do report of th' Eagle, | 
(THh' Eagle which is diſplayd in our ſtandard, | 
By looſing of her bill regains her youth, _ | 
I Theſe 


r 


} 
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- Theſe toys and tales are founda truth in me. 
Cl. 1 think that with che Snake hath cat his skin, 
Bur all his poiſon ſtill remains within him. 
[ Ade. 
Ba. The Heavens new ſtrength miraculouſly hath 
. lent you, | 
And for new burden hath new ſhoulders fent 
/OU, 
Bur lets unto S- Sophyes Church with ſpecd, 
In publike view betore your peoples eyes, 
Your Coronation we will ſolemnize. | 
Exenunt emnes. 


ACT. III. SCEN. $. 
Enter Maria, Ceſlariſla, aud her Narſe. 


Nur. DOod Lady, Be not drown'd in Paſlion, 
Anger's ſhort fury. 
Aar. Furie's then long Anger, 
_ Were herea glaſs that you might ſee your 
ſelf, 
_ ſtrangely Paſſion hath transform'd your 
ace, 
Diſplaces pale for red, andred for pale. 
Atar. When young I ſuckt your milk, but am not 
bound, 
To be rul'd by your Councel at theſe years. 
Nur. It was a wholfom breaſt that bred my-milk, 


From loyal heart my Councel doth proceed. 
Mar, 
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Mar. But here comes Palcelogws,he'l ſpeak for him- 


ſelf, Enter Palcologus. 
Mar. Cut of my ſight, thou baſeneſsI do ſcorn, 


um, | 
Whoſe boundleſs bounty, vaſt magyificence 
Gave you more pounds then you were born tg 
pence, | 

He mgde you hognourable,rich and great, 

Oh that he could have made you grateful too! 
Pal. Expound good Lady to us what you ſpeak. 
Mar. To ſeea baſe Uſurper mount the Throne, 
To mate and check your lawful Emperour. 


See 


Pa 
To loſe my eyes upon ſolow an objeR. 
Pal. I beg the fayour but co know my fault, M4 
Mar. Greece 1s grown barbarous, and quite bereft. 
Of former worth, no not the dregs are left, 
Or ſo much ruines as may teach the ſtrangers, | 7: 
And bring this forth to their ſad remembrance ; | / 
That once you had brave worthy Anceſtors ; Pa 
The ancient Proverb was, The valiant Greek, M 
The modern Proverb is, The merry Greek, Pa 
And mirth of late all manhood hath devourd, 11 
Fames Trumpet once did ſound the youths of | 
Greece, I; Pa 
Who made their voyage for the Golden Fleece, | /! 
You may adventure now for th' Aſſes skin. 
Pal. | would I could read your meating—— P, 
Mar. What did my Father Jaxxel for this? F 
Weaken his ownto ſtrengthen your eſtate, 
Who did not make your Fortunes but create | ?, 
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See it, and neither waga hand nor tongue, 
Tame Traitorsall. 
Pa. I do deny your words, 
And would dehe the Speaker, were yon a mar; ? 
| Mar. Had nature moulded me a man, betore 
Things ſhould go as they doe, i'de fwini in blood, 
They're Traytors which conſent to treaſon. ' 
Pa. True. 
Mar. And they who don't oppoſe it do confent, 
Pa. Yes having power and office to reſt it, 
Mar. All have an ofiice, to reſiſt Uſurpers, 
Pa. All havenot power. 
Mar. Not power ? a loyall minat, 
Sufficient power will quickly make or fine. 
Pa. W hat would you havens do? deſtroy our ſelves. 
Mar. No, I would have you to preſerve your 
Prince. 
Pax. Our ſelves,We for his ſafery do reſerve. 
Mar. To give him Phyſick when he's three days 
dead. 
Pa. Do bur conſider ſeriouſly oup caſe, 
And whom your paſlion ndw condemns for 
fools, 
Your judgment will acquit, and praiſe for wiſe, 
Qur lives, our lands, are at the ſole diſpoſing, 
'. And cruel mercy of our potent foes. 
Ifany whilper bur the ijoweſt word 
Of Loyalty, there's one to cut his throat. 
Hence houſes rifled, goods pillag'd lands forfeited, - 
Oar ſelyes diſabled from all turth: r ſervice, 

E Had 


{ 
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Had we not betcer for a time comply; 

Spend whac we pleaſe in thoughts, but ſpeak 

nothirs, 

Bow to our foes, that they may not break us. 

Storms w1ll not always la{t, when this is over, 

In ſeaſon due we will diſcover our ſelves. 
N. Me thinks he ſpeaks proportion'd to reaſon. 
Pa. By what your Father did bettow on me, 

To whom next to the HeavensI ow my elf, 

I vow I want not, will but wait a time, 

With beſt effect ro ſhew my Loyalty, 

It will the better ſpeed tor this long pauſe. 
1ar. Bethine the rongue's, no matter what's the 

cauſe ? 

Concealed Loyalty as well as lands, 

We hope at lait will fall co'th Princes hands, 

And let no Nobles hope their worth will ſhine, 

Who make the £un of Majeſty decline 

Tf Honours ſpring be dry,*cis vainto dream, 

Thar Rivers thence deriv'd can have a ſtream. 

Exeunt. | 


ACT. 1IIT. SCEN. Ulr. 
Exter Andronicus, Panergus, 4nd Baliltus. 


And.F Ets ſee the Lift, 
Read it Panxergas, then will we declare, 
Whom we think fit to ſave, whom fit to kill. 
Pas. Maria Caſariſſa is the tirft, þo 
| d 


e, 
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$f. Sits, ſhe's a woman, may ſhe not be ſpar'@ 


An. Wha: is your holinels in love with hier 
I tell you Sir, ſhe is more then a woman, 
Anable active brain, a darivg ſpirit, 
She does inheric her facher Adanxels parts, 
She ſhall be kill'd. | 

Pa. How will you diſpoſe of her kusband * 

An.1 have ſolemnly obfervedin all ny tne, 
Never to part the husbard anc che wie 

Pa. Aſſotas tolloweth, what's your higuneis 1!-- 
ſure, 

An. Ere& a ſcaffold in the Market place, 
And there behead him, this ſhall be lis crime ; 
Hs riot ill impreſt the waxen youth, 
Of young Alexixs this will render us, 
Juſt to the people,and gain reputation. 

Pa. Meri the jeſter next 1'th lift ſucceeds, 

Baſ. His body downward's foo}, his head's a knave , 
Court paflages he cunningly doth mark, 
And vents them by the priviledge of his coate | 
In wary twilight berwixt jeſt and earneſt; 

Amn:\le not infringe the grand Charter of jeſters, 
*Tisancienr,and he's beneath my anger. 

Pa. Bur Sir, 1ſachins muſt be lookt unto, 
He is the next of che Imperial line. 

An. Lect him alone poor narrow hearted ſoul: 
Toenjoy his books, and beads,and crucitixes. 
He hives,it'h covent ard there let him live, 


'#4. Hee's loath to wake a Lyon that doth fleep. 


| ( Aſid. 
E 2 Pan, 
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Pa. Then comes Cleobulas who firſt deni'de 
Unto our grand petition to ſubſcrib, 
He muſt be kill'd. 
An. He muſt be kepr alive. 
Pa. Strange reaſon Sir, 
An. Oxr plea[ure ts our reaſon. 
We dodelight to croſs mens expeRations, 
And love to leave th* mazed world ar loſs 
They ſhall not trace the Labyrinth of my acti- 
Ons, 
Wee'| ſlay, whom they think we will ſave and 
whom, 
They think wee'l flay wee'l fave, the more their 
thoughts 
Are thus defeated, they'l admire 
And what they cannot under ftand adore, 
Pa.Next Paleologns doth take his turn, 
An. A dangerous youth, high birth, and higher 
parts, 

His mind above his means,diſpatch him ſure. 
Pa. But Sir, on what precence mrilt cheſe be kill'a? 
Some thing muſt be alleadged firſt, like truth, 

To fatisfe the mouths of greedy people. 

An. Power never wanted pretences, and thoſe juſt, 
And legall for to do what it delir'd, 
Accuſe them,thar they lately have conſpir'd 
Againſt our facred perſon,Knights o'th poſt, 
Ot ch' Devils dubbing quickly ſhall depole it, 
Their tougues are hired for trifles, and zher's 
noughs 

Save 
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Save honeſty, but here it may be bought, 


Pa. Cratodoth next ſucceed. 
An. Enough art once, 


t3 


. Cbor. 


1 do delire Alcxirs ſhould be 

Well waited on in's progreſs to his grave, 
All theſe ſhall Uſher him,ſfuch as remain 
Shall follow atter to hold up his train. 
Some diſhes in our hrſ{t courſe we dilpoſe, 
Others reſerve therewith to c loſe our meal. 


Chorus conſiſti La of two Companies of cla men, 


Eighbours, what news? tell! us we 
pray, 

The iſſue of this pregnant day, 

For now,alaſs, *cis all our task, 

News to tell, or nes to 8k. 

And arived at theſe years, 

Our hands,are turn'd to tongues and ears. 


. Chor, Gull'd withlyes wee'l be no more, 


Which fo oft were gulſ'd before. 
Nor will be rob'd by Pampblet-thief, 
Firſt of our coyn, then our belief, 
All cruth is mounted to the skies, 
And all that's left below are lycs. 


. Eher. Speak you of the other ſide? 


W hat you ſay 1s not denide, 
Our foes no open forging ſpare: 
The Country vents the City ware, 


Lyes and money both they mynrt, 
E 3 Thoſe 
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Thoſe ſons number, that by ſtynr. 
2. Cor. Both ſides in lyins twins are Grown, 
-ut for the Elder,cbeirs we own 
\. eſtarted la ? have nigho re got, 
" hem, and the coppy which they wrote: 
So imirare, *cis hard to fay. 
Maſter, ſcholler, we, Or they. 

x. Chor. *Tis true we're all o'ch Poets ſtraine, 
All are poor, all uſe to {eign. 
Hence:orthit ſha!l be cur care, 

N1ely ro tell, and truſt our ſhare. 
'N hat news ſoever men do talk, 

"wo Parts of three, we will defalk. 

2. Chr. Nay, of ſome news was told a late, 

Tw ce tive of ten you mult abate. 

Cali les 1h air they made to ſtand, 

»d march'd ore ſeas, and fail'd ofre land. 

v /zrh ſuch umprohable relations, 
Vere both the tales, and conſultations. 

7.- Choy, Such news are uſeful in theſe ages, 
Our ſouldiers elſe would oft want wages, 
Such pleaſing falſhoods, wiſely told. 

Do ſerve mens ſpirits to uphold, 
Spirits which fall when once they ſtop; 
Anddye when they begin to droop. 
2. Chor. ThenJer them drop, then ler them dye, 
Rather then live, ſav'd withalye; 
The higher that mens ſpirits mounr, 
Reckoning on a falſe account, 
The lower they will fall ro ground, 
When 
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When truth long hid, at laſt is found. 

1. Cher, Butiftome zealous Lady tels, 
The news, ſhe converts infidels, 

And all do credit her the better, 
Seconded by lome great Lords letter, 

W ho doubts reports from perſons high, 
Do tantomount give them the lye. 

2, Chor. Burt ſeeing inthis tactious age, 
All forts themſelves on ſides engage, 
We take the leave whar ere is told. 
Wee'l truſt when tis thrice three dates old, 
No news to us doth ſent {o well, 

As when tis ſtale to others ſmell. 


ACT. IV. SCENE 1. 


FE nterMonobius a great noiſe and bi:ſling within,One 
ſwears and curſes aloud avoue all the reſt. 


Aon. VV Hoſe? that within that rends mine 
Ears with oathes? 

Lap. whoſe that without doth ask ? *cwas I did 
ſwear, Enter Laparaase 
And 1 do hope 7 did it with a grace. 

Mon. Can words fo foul come from fo fair a face. 

Lap. Oathes are the badges of magnanimity. 

Aon. But he's Modt valiant that leaſt uſech oathes. 

Zap. Valour it felfexpires ſuch expreſſions. 

Afon. As nature is purg'd out in excrements, 

Some {ins with pleaſure do delight the ſenſe, 
E 4 Others 
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Others with profit do invite the ſoul, 
Neither of theſe in ſwearing we can ſee 

L xp.” Tis my pleaſure to ſwear. 


1:2. Syvearins ſvallows the hook without a bair, | 


Lan. To fpeak the truth, Sir, ] vyas overtaken, 
the Raſcals did much provoke my patience. 
1:4. Vill youſtrike heaven, becauſe carth did vex 
you ? 
Leap. Niy tongue was bad, but yet my heart 1s good, 
Aon. Bur by the tongue the heart is underſtood, 
Lap. They'r Oaths of courle. 
AL:z. Courſe oaths they are indeed, 
Aon. A ſolemn oath] caretally obſerve. 
Aon. That's folemn which appeals to the hiche!? 
judge. 
Lap. The tyrant cuſkome makes-me to perſiſt, 
Mar. The Uſurpers Cuſtom,and you mult reſiſt ir, 
Lay. Solong preſcription doth create a right, 
Mar. Not againſt him who is the Prince, 
Lap. For every Oath I beſtow to the poor, 
Some money, and ſo re-buy my innocence. 
Aon. Such bargains would break you, though 7z- 
aizs matter, 
Befide Heavens wounds You cannot cure,witi 
gold. 
Lap. My debts I pay toth' poor, heavens heirs at 
large : 
Mar. Alas they can't diſcharge you from your fins. 
Lap. Tel me what pennance1 mudt then endure; 


210n. I take no pleaſure in anothers pain. 
Lap. What 


EP IE 
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Lap. What you injoyn that Iintend to do. 
Mon.Then tor she ſuture ſtrive to mend your fault, 
Lap. Habits depart ſlowly, which are flowly ac- 
quired. 
Mon. It is half done, whendelired feriouſly, 
Unfſwear your tongue by degrees. — 
Lap. You will give leave, I may preſume to ſend 
A curious Limner to you. 
AMon.For whatend ? 
Lap. Your lively picture he ſhall make {or me, 
His Art ſhall ſtrive to overtake yature; 
The frame ſhall berichly imboſt with Gold. 
Aon. Alas, It never will deſerve the coſt. 
Adorn'd with all the Art the gilder can, 
Mon. The picture will be more worch then the 
man. 
Lap. le hang it by my bed, where your grave ſight, 
M'unruly congue will woo or fright trom oaths. 
71cn. Ser but your Maker once betore your eyes, 
R emember him I pray, and forget me. Ext#r. 
Lap. I wonder Dxcas breaks his promiſe, now 
*Iis paſteleven, but here he is. 


AC HI. IV. SCEM 3. 
Entecy DuCas. 


Dac. \KYVE arc ina ſad condition. 
Lap. *Tis as good, 
As we deſerve, who did carve for onr ſeives 
This 
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This dainty bir, which we muſt eat or ſtarve , 
Fearing we ſhould by others be undone, 
We very wiſely have undone our ſelves. 
Panergus now does all, we're made but (tales. 
Duc. Curs'd be the day Axdronicus came hi- 
ther. 
Lap. Sure*cwas a night, whilſt we ſecurely ſlept, 
Fools Lullabies, and now too late awake. 
D#c. Wedid too much adore Anaronicas, 
As iftwo'd poſe the Heavens,as things did ſtand, | 
Tocure our wounds, fave only by his power : 
Lap. *© It is the common peoples four, or fate, 
* Men too're love, or elſe to hate to hell, 
Too greedily we did devour our hopes, 
Cord:als may choak, if poured in too faſt. 
Dc. I had far rather die of the diſeaſe, 
Then of the remedy : 
© Diſeaſes do their kinde, if they do kill, 
© Andill that us expetted is leſſe ill 
Bur t9 be kill'd by Phyſick. ——- 
Lap. Anaronicus, 
Did hitch himſelf by inches up the Throne, 
We did not ſee him grow, but felt him groan, 
Firſt, He was choſen but joynt Emperour, 
*I was then Alexius and Andronicns, 
(So ran all Patents) then they were tranſpos'd, 
It was Andronicus and Alexins, 
They took their place according to their age, 
The maſter firſt, then the Pare followed. 
Dxc. When ſaw this, I read Alrxius doom : 


Lap. 


[- 
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Lap. Andinmy private thoughts proclaim'd him 


cad, : | 
"Twas cunningly contrived and ſubtilly ah. d, 
Baaneſs will bluſh at ence to be ſtark naughs: 
Men climb roo't by Degrees. 

Das. Let Princes ſtop treaton before *cis broacht, 
Nor let them think by granting of requeſts, 
Thereby to quiet mens ambitious minds, 

Such condeſcending to their wills, 
Widens their wiſhes, prompts their new deſires, 
Ard teacheth their demands to mount ſtill high- 


er, 
Begging like ſturdy men, by high-way fide, 
VVith tull intent to take it, it denide. 
Lap. Let us now play an happy after game, 
Dac That 1s the worſt of Plots, and belt of ſhifts. 
Lap. Palcologus for certain is eſcaped, 
1ath got the Ships, and ſeized on the Port, 
He is expected with an Army of Perſians, 
Tſachins now appeareth for himſelf, 
VVith him wee'l live and dy,lVath but one fault, 
He is a ſoftly roo vvell natur'd man. 
Dac.That circle of your vvords deſcribes him weak 
Lap. No, in himſelf, he is able enough ,------ 
But I'm afraid ill men may inveigle him, 
$2 mild a dove can never prove an eagle. 
E nter Cleobulus. 
Here comes Clcobalur. Hovv doth the plot pleaſe 
you ? 
ACT. 
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ACT. IV. SCENE 3. 
To them enter Cleobulus. 


CE T He plot pleaſes me well,onely I wonder, 
Tſachius would make uſe o'th* Perſeaxs. 
Our countrey men alone 1'de have imployed. 
Dxc. Why would not you have Perſians brought 
in. 
Cle. Becauſe they'r Perſcans, 
Lap. Is their name a fin. 
Clr. No but their nation will cauſe our ſmart, 
Lap. Itisa nation full of bravery, 
They honour as, which the rude 7 #rks con- 
'tenn, 
And are preſeryers of nobility. 
Cle. Their own, perchance, all other they deſtroy. 
Dac. They love us well. 
Cle. Becauſe our Anceltors 
Deprived theirs, of the worlds Monarchy. 
Zap. That antiquated quarrel's quite forgot, 
They love us now becauſe we hate the T tk-. 
Cle. The cunning Ivy thus doth love the Oake, 
Imbrace and rob and ſoak ts moyſture our, 
**T love not forraign aid if not ſuppreſt. 
* He may turn Landlord who is now onr gueſt. 
Dxc. Their power wee'! bound, with politique 
reſtrictions. 
Cle. Firſt we let in the ſea,then raiſe a bank, 
Dac. 
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Dc. There ſhall be bur ſome few of them im- 
ploy'd, 
Cle. Their help then will not be conſiderable. 

And may be wholly ſpar'd 
Duc. By few, I mean. 

No more then we can wield and manage well. 
Cle. Under pretence of few, ſwarms will croud in. 
Lap. They ſhall command no Ports or place of 

ſtrength 
Cle. If they have ſtrength they will command our 

Ports. 

Lap. Weel keep themin continuall action, 
So either they will walt away in war, 
Or elſe when peace depart, 
Cle, Or elſe they'l ſtay, and ſbare with us; 
Lap. Nay,when their work is done, 

Wee'l pay their wages,and fo pack them hence. 
Cle. What if they have a mind to pay themſelves? 
Dxc. They'r bound from it, by ſolemn Arricles. 
Cle. Power keeps no promiſe, cancels ail candie 

tions, 

I know all Perſia well it tretcheth out, 

To th' Caſpian ſea, all Winter 1n the North. 

Whence with an ample compaſs bending South, 

Along the Arabickh gulf *tis parchrt with heat. 
Lap. "Tis wonderful that 

The torrid and the frozen Zone ſhould meet, 

No temperateclime to keep them two aſunder. 
Cle. Itellyou truth, and think they'! ne'r torſake, 

| Qur 
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Our ſhady groves and ſmiling meadows and, . | 


Recurnto trownings in heath,and bald-pare hulls 
They which did freely (lice our fatteſt bief, 
Won'r ttoop their ſkpmack to their hungry riſe. 
And having learn't with us to ſwill in wine, 


They)* ne're confine their throats to water | 


ſprings, 

I know not what you witty men may think. 

Bur twill ne'r ſink unto my blockiſh brains, 

Thar they'| return, bur it they do retire, 
 Tlewonderar them. Exeunt omnes, 


ACT. IV. SCENE 4. 
Enter Andronic us, aud Panergus. 


An. Ou give a good account of all your bu- 
lineſs, 
AlariaCz/arifa and her husband 
Shall ne're allarum me with frightful dreams, 
on of my ſleep more, How d1dit thou diſpatch 
them, 
Pas. By poyſon Sir, an unſuſpeRted way. 


An. It picks mens ſouls from them by ilighr of | 


hand. 
And ſteals their lives,yet never bids them ſtand. 
Pas. I brib'd her Galen (all ph: fitians hold, 
T here's n» ſuch cordials for themſelves as gold) 
And quickly he did purge out both their lives, 
An. Ho wdid Aſorns bear himſelf at's death? 
Pax. 


———— 


F, 
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| Pas. Firft he did ſwagger, ſwear, look big and blu- 


{ter, 

And muſterd up whole legions of curſes. 

Asif hee'd make the Ax turn edge therewith, 
But when he ſaw chere was no remedy, 

His ſoul not itooping by degrees fell flat. 
Frem Lye he did inilantly turn Caff, 

Firſt dead with fear,and then di'd by the Ax. 

An. What is become of Paleologss, 

Pan. Forth' time he ſhifted, but ſhall not eſcape. 

An. W hich way ſhall I thy diligence requite, 

P anergus acar Panerons, | He imbraceth him 
| in h3s arms. 

Favour me to betow on thee this favour, 

W hat honour office, penſion, place preferment, 

By ſea,or land,in the robe long or ſhort 

Thy honeſty 1'm certaine will diſcharge - 

All Offices alike,come ask at full, 

Crave it and have it whatſoe're is mine. 

Thy merrit not my bounty makes it thine. 

Par. 1 nothing can deſerve, nor dodelire. 

An. Ask ſome reward of meI command thee. 

Pax. My pairs are rewarded if but accepted, 
Onely 1 am ambit ous of one {mile 
Caſt on me from your ſacred countenance. 

An. By empry ſmiles I know that none can live, 
Ask me ſome wealth,fie fie, thou doſt net know, 
That modeſtie's a courtiers greateſt foe. 

Paz. I ever lov'd to advance my friends good, 
Scarce bettered my ſelf except by chance. 

A. 
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Arn. No chance bur one can ever make thee better, 
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Becauſe you for your ſelf will make no choiſe, 
W har I chooſe tor you, you lle ſwear ſhall take. 
Pan. Welcome what c're comes from your High- 
neſs hands, 
41. Alas it doth not lye within my power, 
To lift thy heavy ſoul up to the sky. 
Yer lle beſtow my higheſt boone upon thee, 
And mount thy body neareſt to the Moon, 
No common gibbet ſhall your greatneſs have. 
Such as would ſerve ſome petty pilfering thief, 
Loofing his lite to relieve his wants, 
Otſweeceſt Fir they ſhall be built, and new, 
The crots beam painted (pitty 'cis not gilt) 
No ſturdy hemp ſhall gall thy tender neck, 
Onely a ſ11ken twiſt, ſoft, tine and ſmall. 
Pan. I hope Sir,my diſlervice ne're was ſuch. 
( He falls on his knees, 
An. No but your ſervice Sir, hath been too much, 
Your great deſerts do daily upbraid me. 
Paz. Such ſyllables this mouth did never utter. 
Aa. Thar treaſon which your heart doth freely 
think, 
Your noſe and eyes declare. —— 
Your forehead frowns a flat rebellion, 
Your hands your Feet ſpeak this , Anu4renicy 
Doth ow his Crown, his life, himſelf ro me. 
Par. No 'cisI ow my lite unto your Highneſs, 
Az. Then you ſball payit now,lle take my due. 
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Pas. | never have reſiſted your command, 

Aud. Nor ſhall you now withſtand my pleaſure, 
That hand of thine did fpill rwo Princes bloud. 

Par. I d-4 it bur to pleaſe your Highneſs will, 

And. When Princes ao injoyn what 4s nos fit, | 
Itl you muſt (uffer, but not ill commit, 

Belides\ bid you flay, you poyſon'd them, 

Pan. The things the ſame. 

Ang. Burt each particular 
Of chis our pleaſure, we will have obſerv'd, 

I charge you to revive them both again. 

Par. That's paſt my power, but if I could I would, ' 

And. Would you revive our deadly enemies? 

Pas. *Fis vain to anſwer where power doth oppoke, 

And. | ſent you, And will take you off betimes, 
Leaſt what you have done for us,you do on us. 
Come necefſlary evil in a State. Enter Spicylaror 
Make this mans Paſs to P/xto with all ſpeed, 

. Hell will afford him room enoughl hope, 
Eafth yeields too ſmall a ſcope for his active 
brain, 

And rfulyI do pity Plato now, 
He will out Devil him, and uſurp his place. 
Andronicus whiſpers go Spicup 
lator, & ext. 
S1:c. Truſt each Artificer in his owne Art, 
Hang meif i pertorm not my own part 


We ACT. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. Fs. 


Enter Panergus, and Spiculator. 


man 
Better extracted by my Fathers fide, 
He was a Projector. 
$pic. Who your grandfather ? 
Pax. 1 know vvhom ro call Grandfather : 
For Grandfather Yad either »oze or all, 


dreines, 

Cures Pluriſtes, not opening of a Vein, 

Stays the Vertigo, helps the the Stranpury, 
+ Opens the Urine, only ſtops the breath. 


pic. [ learnt it from ſome Sages in our State, 
A hangman may well imitate a judge, 


Pas. With all my bearrt, 


Pan. T YRay uſe me kindly, we ſhould be a kin, 
. My mother was the daughter of « Hang- 


Spic. So much of your Qriginal Now for your end, 
'  YourPedigreeis good, bur wants this vvreath. 
T akes the halter in his hand, aud 
- ComethouPaxpharmacon of all difeaſes.[ ſaew* it. 
Purges are baſe, vvorſe vomits, bliſters painful, 
Blood-letting cruel, sliſters are immodeſt , 
This Feavers quenches, and moiſt Droplies 


an. Can you thus jeer at one conſign'd to death 


Some vvhen they do.begin to give ſentence ; 
,” Firſt break a jeſt, and then the Offenders neck, 
But to be ſerious, would you have a Confeſlor ? 


$p1ce 
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Spic Ile ſend for ch Pacriarch, 
Pay. Nay, ſpare your pains, for his unholineſs, 
Haih more need to canteis to me, 
His Conſcienceis ſo {de, *tisnone art all. 
Spic. Improve che htcle time you have to ſpend, 
Not to blame others, bur to mend your ſelf. 
Pan. *Tis gravely ſpoken, Oh, novv for Monobias: 
Spic. What he who late crept from his Cell? 
Pan, The ſame, 
Spic. VVhoſe looks do carry Lent. 
Pan. The felt iame man. 
Spic. Miitaxe not: 
Pan. | am ſure ; 
Spic. Then be affur'd, 
He ſhall not come to be your Confeſlor, 
You would not one, ſhall not have the other, 
Wee'l teach them not to chuſe, who are to crave; 
| He puts the Rope about his 
mech, Andron. enters. 
Arad. Hold Hangman thou haſt ated well thy part, 
By all thoſe Saints, whom truly I adore, 
All chatI did before was but in jeft. 
I did but try thee whether chou wert able? 
To be miſerable with minde undaunted , 
I now comfnend thy carriage all this tune, 
_ Thycourage makes thy miſeries to ſmile, 

Pan. O happy eares! Oh voice more then Divine. 
And.Thou haſt not bow'd thy ſoul beneath thy ſelf, 
Speak _ drdit rhou think I was in earneſt ? 
Pas. | thought ſo whenI ſeriouſly beheld, | 

| FI Your 
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Your power unbounded, but whenT refleted 
Upon your goodneſs, then I hop'd you jeſted. 
Ana. Our power revives you row out of the grave. 

Pan. | humbly live to meditate upon, 

Your mercy and my reſurrection : 
And. His ſoul's exalted now ſufficiently, 
Ile toop himin the Zenith of his joy, 
He ſhall again dance back into the rope, 
No tortare to the rack twixt fear and hope. 
Hangman to your work) 
Deaths ſentence ſhall proceed, for all this now; 
Was interpol'd as a Parenthelis. 

Pan. Remember Sir, the oath you lately took, 
By all the ſaints whom truely you adore, 

Aa. Deep oath indeed as if thatI ſhould ſwear, 
By all the love which 1 do bear to thee. 

Pan. Nay cauſelets jealouſies poſle(s thy mind, 
Seeking tor that thou wouldeſt beloath co find; 
Ten thouſand turies in thy conſcience yell, 

Till that we both rogerher meet in (He 
(ftrangles him. 


Sp. lle ſpoil your rime, 

And may all Traytors have this juſt reward. 
An. Preſcrvethe Halter] have a further drift, 
$p4. Sir, it is done, theſe times will reach us thrife, 


ACT. 
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ACT..1IV. SCENE 6, 


7Aaynet Adronicus, 


An. E knew too much, but now hee”! tell no 
tales, : 
Mens teeth grow 1n their graves bur not their 


tongues, 

Leſt I who kilfd the Serpent now ſhould chance, 

Hereafter to be poyſon d by his Eggs. 

My next care is how to di{patch his breed, 

No mindful heirs ſhall here ſucceed , 

I love to beſtow favours by leaſvre. 

And tickle men by dropping kindneſs flowly, 

Bur my revenge I 1n one inſtant fperid. 

That minute which begins it, ends it t00. 

Half doing ungoes many, "t:5 4 ſin, 

| Not tobe ſoundly ſinful, it we once begir, 

Jle make ſure work on'c, They ſtrike tz wan, 

That ftrthe {o that the ſIrich-1 way complain. 
(4 huge ſhont within. 

But heark Alexis my Rivals (lain, 

That ſhout's the watchword; now 1 am fecur'd, 

Bur yet I ,have rather chang'd then eaſd my 

cares, 

Aslong as that 1Tſachizs is alive. 

Lapardxs Crato, Ducas,joyn with him, 

And Paleologns with his #erſians. 


In the tag end Crawls in Clesbulas : 
F 3 A medly 
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A medly plor paccht up of all ingredients, 
Unſuiting fouls o d:fferenr d:ſpoſitior's. 
Divers are their intents,their ends her aimee) 
Buc ior co be my foes, rhe:r all made frier ds, 
Yet canrot joynt fo cioſe buc chroughtheir rifes, 
I plainly did perceive their dritts long fhnce, 
Fools learn irom me hereatier ro contrive. 
Your plots more private prejc&s {ihe to wounds, 
Tf « hey take arr corrupt, with golden keyes. 
Your Cabbinet C ourcell eaſly je unlock, 
Your tecret whiſperings hollow in mine ears. 
I will prevent your plot, He weft epics, 
Who for a time us jleas'd ro ſont hizeges, (Exit. 


A C ; # IV, S C E N. Ule. 
Enter Cleobulus, avd Crato. 


Cra. Parbarus, Barbarus, O, O, O, O, O, 
Cle. \. * Noleitersinyour Alphabet but O. 

Cre. Unjuſ:,moſt cruel, inhumane, bruttiſh, devi- 
IfÞ | oy 
Cle. Leave your gradations,pray ſpeak even ſenſe, 

Cra. Alexis is ſlain. 


Cle. is :bar a wonder, | 


Pofrage one dead iypower ſurviv'd ſo bong. 
And now be's Sone into the Elifay ſhade, 

Who was but a meere ſhadow when heliv'd 
Era. Andrenicws and Alexins were like; 


— 


Ca{ar and Bibulns conſuls of Rexve 
ſar and. £ * Where 
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Whereof the One did all,the other drank all. 
Cle. Either each day Alexims did riſe drunk, 
Or elſe each night he went to bed ſober. 

I ſaw no difference, alwaies he the tame, 
Habited fot. 


| Cra. His Empreſs I believe, 


Will not for ſorrow wee'p her ſelf to Amber, 
Cle. She hath to cauſe fort. 
Alas fhe nere had leave to like, or love, 
It wes ſtate-reaſon made the marriage, 
[3g not their hearts but countries that were 
ride, 
Greece was the Bridegroome, and Fraxce was the 
Bride, 
Cra. There's a brave widdow for Andronicys. 
Cle. He is to old -to wife 
Cra. And ſo he was. 
Too old to have the Empire. 


_ Cle. All luſt in him is dead fave onely his ambition, 


Cra. But do you hear of 1/achsze his plot. 


Cle. Tell that for news ? 


Cra. Yea how it is detected. 

Cle. You jeſt I hope, 

Cra. As ſerious asa confeſlor at ſhrift; 

Cle, Why did you not tell me ſooner, 

Cra. Do you, 
Long ſor ill news? We here it now too ſoon, 
Lapardas taken,and 1/achins fled. 

Cc, Notimeto toy and talke, a minnte now, 

F 4 Well 
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Well uſ'd may be the ranſome of our lives, 
Something muſt be reſolv'd on, let us try, 
Old legs, which cannot go, row learn to fiye, 
(Excunt. 


Chorus conſiſting of two companies, 


1. Chor. {= lets now open ſorrows ſluce, 
And with eur paſſion break the 
T race, 
Orr fouls no more intenas to borrow 
07 034 the credit of too morrow. 
Leſt that in mirth we Spend one aay 
The next doth it in mourning pay. 
* Chor. Loxg ſuace we thought we were fo liw, 
T hat lower we could never go, 
Tet ſcarce into our wees did entcr, 
When we conceiv'd our ſelves at th center, 
Alas we fondly dia miſtake, 
Ama of the brink did bottom maks. 
7, Chor. Al! the loſſes we endare, 
Do but make us more ſecure, 
None lay luxary aſrae. 
None abate they needleſs pride, 
Noxe a cup the more ſorbear- 
None ax oath zhe fewer ſwear. 
2. Chor. Tet you may obſerve of late, 
How all people do debate. 
Ryots, thrifty pride, grown plain, 
Gluttons faft wantons contain. 


t 


Gamſters | 


be 


| 8) 
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Gamſters all now up ao take, 
When the Exgpire l1ics at ſtaky. 


N Chor. Atany humbled Wwe ao ſee, 


Oh that they would humble be. 
It doth wot our praiſe advagce, 
Tobecſtarv'd to temperance. 
Sin to leave 1: doth begin, 
But alas we follow ſin. 


, Chor. Were providence but pleaſ*donce more, * 


Oxr peace and plenty to reftore. 

Onr luſts tocharit wee d tury. 

In coldeſt place it hot would bxrn, 

Aſtrea ſhould have a new birth, 

And there world be an Heaven on Forth. 


. Chor. Rather the COnTYAry we fear, 


They a wick:d be that withed were 

T he arunkard world be drunkard ſtill. 
And though more Old,be noleſs ill, 

T he wanton face will ſtill be painted: 
Daſſembling fouls will ſill ſexs ſuinted. 


. Chor. Small hope they'l better he improv d, 


When the puniſhment*s remev'd. 
Who are feuler for the purge, 
And more wanton fer the ſcourge, 
Senſeleſs of the plague tyey feel, 
Gainſ? fiery red thur backs ſteel. 


Both Chor. T is ſafeſt ro ſuSpett the worſt, 


T hey who fear wothing fall the firft. 
What we aefire our ſelves do knew. 


# hat we ſhall a the event muſt ſocw, 
T ri 
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T ime thzs difÞute can onely end, 
Tull then our verditt we ſutþend: {Exeunt, 


ACT. 5. SCENE 1, 


Exter Andronicus. 


dnd E hope alerts hath deferv'd her 
<A. WW ay £ 
"Before this time the ſeaſonable opening, 

Of matters in this kind is half prevailing, 

If ſhe þut makes impreſſion in her ſoul, 

Let me alone both to aſſault and enter. 

But here they come, (Enter Anna and Fuletta. 

Madam my hopes are cloſed in your eyes, 

Set with your frowns, or with your ſmiles ariſe; 

For love of you I'm, marchrt ſo many rriles; 

Pinch'd with cold ſometimes, ſometimes parch& 

with heat, - 

For love of you ! did attain the Crown. 
Av. For love of me my husband dear was ſlain, 
Axd. It is confeſt, O they lead wofull lives. 

Who are condemned for to be the wives toboys, 

I greev'd a Lady of your rare perfeQions, 

Was laviſh't on a fool knew not your worth; 

Whoſe wanton tuſſts did erre in baſe by-path's 
 Andcommon pebbles prefer'd above a Pearl. 
As, He had his faults. | 

.Mild Lamb doft term them ſo, 


May I but to his happineſs ſucceed, 4s 
oo 
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Ax. Tam too your gto marry, 
And. Too young to be a bride and art a widdow 
As. You are tooold tor me,what green to gray? 
Your cold November to my flowry May. 
Axd. \'ve nothing old about me ſave my hairs, 
Dy'de white with caretor you, 
And Lady know that our reduced age, 
Which doth not quench the heat, but cool the 
rage, 
Of fAaming youth,is oft obſerv'd to prove 
The mod: continued laſting conſtant love, 
#ul. Many wiſe people} have beard {ay fo. 
And. Tenchoufard kneesſhall bew to you, 
Androzicus and Annalſhball commard. 
Miltons ot men,thou conduR of my greatneſs ? 
All my pleaſure will diſpenſe by thee, 

They'r bleſt or blaſted by thy influence, 
Improve this point, your come in happy hour 
71. Whoſe profer'd power no woman can reſuſe, 

( Afrae ro Ardronicus. 
An. So ſuddainlove after my husbands death, 
Will make ſome talk ill and ſuſpect tar worſe. 
And Princes muſt learn to ſlight ford peoples talk, 
No works will they atchieve, w hom words do 
frighr, 
An. fxlettatell'us what you do adviſe. 
71. ile make no march, no thanks if it ſpeeds well, 
* Allblameall curſes it it ſucceeds ill. 
Az. Methinks he offers fair, 
7. $o fair that I'm perſwaded for my part, 
You! 
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You'l never thrive if you outitand this mart; 
And. Good madam ſpeak your reſolution, 
An. Alas, Sir,] am unworthy of your love. 
No real merit lies in my boſom, 
Burt whar's ſeen by your ſelf-deceiving eyes; 
Axd. Your modeſtly doth fay ſo. (He enubraceth 
. (and kiſſeth hey, 
An. What wonder if that he whoſe valour hath 
So many of his touteſt foes ſuppreſt : 
Should cafily conquer a poor Lady? (Exit 
Anna and fuletta. 
Asd. We will give order for our n«prials, 
And inſtantly return. 
Plato giveleave Ale::145 may peep, 
Out ot thy cave and then return to ſleep, 


Onely to ſee how I ſupply his place, 
Who .wear,his Crownand do imbrace his wife, 


—— 


ACT. $-- SCEM-.2- 


Enter Spiculater, Lapardas, ſurgeon and [crvant. 
all ow a Scafeld. 


$p. QPeak mnch in little Sir, rimes pretiogs, 
La. JF had rather little in much, /sfes pretions 
z3ut I obey, 
Here come to receive my dye deſert ; 
Noble was my extraction great my eſtate. 
Greater my pride,which co raiſe and maintain, 


I brought 
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[ brought Andronicus to the Empire, 
Bur as a Aole1 (till wroughr under ground. 
Stood by as Aſvte faid norhing and did all, 
Spur on the poſting Patriarch to odious aftte 
ONs, 
Thus did 1 fence my ſelf againſt fortunes ſpighr, 
It times did hold, my courſe I would ſhape ſy 
If times did changel hop'r {till to eſcape. 
Burt I forgot that T yrants do intexd, 
To ſlight thoſe ſtairs by which they did aſcend. 
I found my ſelf deceiv'd too late ar lalt, 
Gan to unravel what before | woav'd. 
Go then ye Fools idolatrize the Court , 
Our-child your children tondly learn to ſport, 
With honours, bubble, pleaſures painred tearher, 
T hat greatneſs onely ſtands on vertue built. 
T #5 near peſſe5t with joy, thats bought with guilt, 
Now #þ:cx/ator play thy part, 
To Nature] a natural death do ow 3 
A violent death to juſtice I'm indebted, 
Take then from me what I've no right to keep, 
This wretched life. 
Sp. I have no ſuch warrant, 
I muſt boar our your eyes. 
Lap. Heavens forbid, 
Sps. The higheft upon earth doth fo command, 
I'm bur an inſtrument then do not blame 
The (tone that's thrown, but hand that threw ic, 
(K neels and avkes ferguventſs, 
Forgive me Sir, | pray, 
Lap. 
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Lap. 1 thee forgive, 
And him that doch imploy thee,may he live, 
To ſee and ſorrow for his ſcarlet ſins. 
I pardon all che world,except my ſelf, 
Fare well moſt g/or5o2s Sun,life of my life, 
The bank of light whence Moon and Stars do 
Borrow, 
Strange that thy Charriot ſhould go down 6 
ſoon, 
And ſet in this my Hzmiſphearat noone, 
My wotul lite perbaps may laſt longer, 
But Oh my dayes are altogecher paſt, (He binds 
s (him,bores out bus eyes 
(rbe ſurgeon taps 
(plaiſters on them. 
0,0,0,0,0,0,0,0,0,0. 
$ps. Sure Sir, Fm truely ſorry for yonr pain, 
Lap. And I'm griev'd far more that 1 deſerved ir, 
(Helas hs eyes in hes hand. 
Dear Jewels of my body! 
Whom careful nature from her wardrope 
cloathed. O. | 
And coated with ſo many Junicles! 
Was it becauſe you ſhot forth wanton Glences, 
Or Rivals did with envious looks behold ? 
Qrthar that yon did adorethe ſhine of gold ? 
Thar now1've loſt you;or was it becaule. 
Too-many Sun-dayes | before ill ſpent, 
That now nar fun,nor day,! ſhall ſee more? 
Heavens 


— 9. WS. 
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Whatſoever was the cauſe this truth find, 
Heavens juſtice, I ſee clearly now 1'm blinde. 


ACT. V. SCENE 3. 
Andronicus So{4, 


oe do now thy worſt? and do not ſpare, 


T hee and thy power I now detie and dare. 
Before thou couldit not fee, now canſt not feel 
In pitty to thee | will turn thy wbee/. 

And thou great Bxgbear men call deſtiny, 
(Whom-the wiſe ſcorn) focls make a deyry , 
We'ave mauldyou by our prudent providence, 
Both wanton chance and cruel fare pack hence, 
No ſawcy dangers dare oppoſe our 6/:/c, 
Cauſ'd from falſe rn or fury of foes. 

Aptius was a churle and ſtarv'd his foul. 
We'l frolick better with our Genzzs: 
All pleaſures ſhall ſtrive tor this happineſs. 
W hich ſhall ſooneſt arrive all our ſenſes, 
Though none ſtay long do ſupplant each other. 
And thus with various 44irth wee'l fmo- 
cher eares, 
Whilſt politittans there looks on us ; 
Ard when they read our praiſe burn their 
bookr, 
Studdy our life although(alas) in vain, 
T attain unto the top of all our bliſs, 
And yer, their beſt will learn to mend bv ours, 
And fo, though ſhort of us, tranſcend them. 


telves, Safeties 
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Safet ys not ſafe, if we be not ſecure, 
W- built oar greatneſs ſo as to endare, 
Pil'd up by Art ftopt every cranny where, 
The ſhadow of a danger did appear ; 
They'r fools who with late ſorrow do repent, 
Whar early foreſight ealily might prevent; 
Tolate born nephews ſhall our Crown deſcend, 
And withthe world ſhall our ſucceſſion end. 


ACHE W SCEN. 4. 
Enter Meſſenger. 


__— ought which is worth ſo much 

poſting ſpeed? 

AMef. A blazing Star, was lately ſeen i'th' Eaft, 

And. A mighty bulchin Calf was calv'd ſth eſt. 

ef. I'm glad your Highnes makes ſo light of it, 

An, A blazing Starrs beneath me, I'm the Sxr 
Thar brightly ſhine i'ch? Grecian Firmamentr, 
What is a blazing Star, the Kithin-ſtuffe, 
Oct lower Region fir'd, then fades in ſnuffe. 

Aeſ. Is ftream'd with beams like hair unto the 
death. 

Azad. Sure it preſagerh then ſome Princes death; 
That wears long locks, bur ſee my hair is ſhort. 
It ſezms che Heavens are merry, and now make 
Boneires. 

A:/. A Voman was delivered of a child, 

Ana 'Thac's ſtrange indeed, bur had 


_ 
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A child bin now deliver'd of a Wom an. 
Meſ. Deliver'd of a child that had two hea «. 
The one alive ſprightly p/:77p, fat anc Jar, 
The other dwinling, wither'd, old, and dead. 
And. Herein Dame Natrre doth not prophecy, 
Bur only doth relate an Hiſtory : 
Theſe double heads were verihed thus, 
The living we, Alexias the dead. 
Mcſ. An Eart hquake in the ſouth was plainly felt, 
4nd. Our Mother Earth was troubled with the 
collick, 
Some priſon'd 71nd friv'd for his liberty. 
Meſ. Saint Paul(your Tutclary Saint) his ſtatue 
Of braſs did weep. 
And. For joy of our ſuccels, 
Give him an Hankerchiet to wipe his eyes. 
I wonder at thoſe wonder at thele joyes, 
| Tothoſe they onely rrue who do them dread, 
Fortune tear'd 's a Tyrant, ſcorn'd a C onward 
(Exit I. Meſſenger 
(Enter 2. Meſsengere 


Our words and thoughts are many miles apart, 

Fair weather in our tace,ftorms in our heart. 

Such Prodsgies I fear pretend no good; 

Another Meſſenger, more Proaigies. 

You brins the ſecond part to the ſame tune. 
2.Meſ. A tan will ſcarſe found pleaſing inour ears, 

1/achins appear'd r©h Market place. 

And there made an 0ratios to the people. 


Ana. Hean Oration? Then a 7ews-trump's a Lute 
G Pan. 
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Pax made ſuch Mnſich on an Oaten Pipe, 
2, Meſ. Pan's Muſicks beſt where 1idas 1s the 
Judge, 
He made his ſpeech unto the proples cars. 
And. Ne is as Eloquent as Valiant. 
2, Mefſ. Hee's Eloquent that doth attain his ers, 
What be did lack in Rherorich, he did 
Supply with Zogick, with his Argaments. 
Ke prov'd his hearers all into his ſubjects, 
Itis the language now of all the City; 
Long live the Emperonr I{achius. 
And. Surpriſed, ſurpriſed, 
Ich'portTI have a P:mnace under ſail, 
Long ſince provided ifall elſe ſhould fail. 
Thither Ile now retire my ſelfin haſt, 
Hee's wot quite brekr, who hath cne ſhift at loft. 


ACT. V. SCENE Fs. 
Enter Menander. 


Afen. F Cannot live with Countrey C/cwns they 
are, 
( Carp not Philoſophers) reaſonable Brates, 
Have nodiſcourſe,can neither teach nor learn. 
The 50#xtrey doth affoard rich dirt, plump gras 
Rank Zſeadows,Fatter then the ſweating /wain, 
No asks, no Revels, no Magnifique ſport, | 
The worlds all Priſon, which is not the Court; 
Pardon my dear Arremia. 
] 


he 
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In all things elſe thy Coxncels are my Laws, 
Herein alone my will reels, for] 
Muft live at Court or living dye elſewhere 
(Enter Cleobulus; 
Cle. Welcome to Court, Mexander,on what fide, 
An 1ſachiſt oran Anaronichiſt, 
Men. An honeſt man. 
Cle. No anſwer but a ſhufr. 
Men. lam for no {ide but the bleſſed Mean 
Cle. A Newter's the worit vermine in our ſtate; 
Lukewarn's a temper Heaven and Hell do hate. 
Men. Aretheſe two ſides the onely gates which 
Leads 
To happineſs. 
Cle. But one gate opens thither, 
Honeſt men mult liſt themſelves on one fide; 
Not hedge like you on both to fave your ſtate. 
Mean time neglecting all che P»b1:ck geod. 
Men. The Publick vood is onely the reſt 
Of many private mens particular goods, 
By ſaving mine Eſtate 1 do advance 
The Common-Wealth — : 
Cle. Peolitick, Bat, ſometimes, Xfeoxſe ſometimes 
Bird, | 
Give me the man who trips his Judgement 
from 
All by reſpeRs, ſeeks naked for the T7xth. | 
Men. Immodeſt and unwholſome in cold weather, 
Cle. Critick not on my words give me the man, 
Conſults not with ſucceſs but with the tauſe. 


Ga Ang 


_ 
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And having found the right engagerh al), 
Therewith to ſtand or elſe to fall therewith. 
"Men. 1 do not kaow on which fide is the right, 
Cle. Aﬀected blindneſs at noone ſees not light. 
Men. So dark things do ſeem clear to partial eyes, 
Cle. Ie read your deltiny becauſe you hope, 
Though the grear hip of all our {tate be wrack':. 
To wafte your private gooas fale to the ſhore, 
Inyour own fly-boate,know it 1s the fate; 
Daxcers on ropes at laſt mniitake their poyſe. 
For all their skill fall down and break their necks, 
Even ſuch be thy ſuccels who doſt intend 
Toloſe thy Conſcience tor to keep thy ecſe, 
To pleaſe both ſides, may you both ſides diſ- 
pleaſe, 
(Exit Menander. 


ACT. $EENE. 6G. 
Enter Crato. 


Cra. Þ Sachizs his ſpeech exceeded, 
Himfelt and expectation. 
Cle. Reſerved men are thrifty of thetr words, 
To ſpend more freely when occaſion ſerves. 
Cra. His [angrage was not looſe, but cloſe ard 
quick, 
Not gaways found but full and rich in ſenſe. 
He did not wo attcat ion but command it. 
Cle. The imperfctlion of his Tongue be ſcem'd him. 
| Cra. 
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Cra. He ſpake more Prizce-like,not like thoſe who 
made, 
Their TenTue their M1, Are, their E loquence their 
Trade 5 

Cle. I'm ſorry the people pillay 'd the Pallace, 

Cra. Anaronicus his ill got goods lett there, 

Both raiſ'd ard ruin'd were by potent T heft. 
Cl:. Their action wasallegal 
Mens injuries help to make Heaven more juſt. 
Cra. Lgrieve more that the Chappel was detace, 

Twas ſtately. 
Cle. I love no ſuch triumphant Cherches, 
They ſcatrer my devotion, whilſt my {ighr. 
Is courted to obſerve their ſumptuous colt, 
t, I find that my hearts loſt in my eyes; 
V/hilſt that a holy horror ſeems to dwell 
Within a dark obſcure and humble Cell. 
C7a. But I love Churches mount up to the skies, 
For my devotion rifes with their roof. 
Cle, Therein my ſoul doth Heavenanticipate 
A ſtacely library fraught which rarities, 
(So many that they were nor rare) was ſpoil 'd 
The ſtairs whereby our antiquartes clime 
Up tothe knowledge of the former /pes, 
With ſome records which "tore the flood were 
found, 
Cra. In a tumulcuous deluge now they'r drown'd, 
Cle, Would that 1/achins had reprett their lury, 
Cra. *Twas paſt his power, no Tyrant to a T #= 


mlt, 
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Cle. Tris my conſtant prayer, people their might, 
May never know or ever uſe it right, 


ACT.V. SCENE. VII. 


Enter Andronicus,and three ſervants,and a 
Lutaniſt. 


And. þ —— Winds ! and moſt perfidious 
Tyde ? 
1ſachins hath brib'd you, 
Thus to arreſt me in my ſecret flight. 
7. Ser. The place is private, pray repoſe your 
Highneſs, 
And ſeek a while to ſleep. 
£ud. For twice ſeven nights, 
Slumber hath been a {tranger to theſe eyes. 
*. _ The juſtice of the Heavens, he that his 
OCs | 
Eyes did put out, his own now cannot Cloſe, 
(Aſiace 
454, Sing Lutaniſt, 50Ng, ( He lyes down 
(ow the bee, 
_ Lut. ComeSomnnas with thy Potent charms 
And ſeize this captive in thy Arms, 
And ſweetly drop on every ſenſe 
T hy foul refreſhing influence, 
- His fight, ſmell, bearing ftouch and taft. 
Tnto the peace do thou bind faſt, 
(On working brains at ſchul all day. F 
? 
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At night thou aoſt beſtow a play, 
And troubled minds thou duſt [et free, 
T nou make 7 bo ewf1 r1ends and foes roree, 
All are al ke who live by breath, 
In thee and 1a thy brother acath. 
_ Hee s fall aſleep. 
3. Ser. hefleeps with open cyes, 
" Then Itke the Lyon,that's his conſtant uſe. 
And. Wasl a ileep? I'm glad 'twas but a dream, 
( He ſtart; from the bed. 
Sure*twas a viltion I did plainly ſee, 
Thepale ghcilt of A/exizs to the life. 
With glowing Pincers he tormented me, 
Whilſt that Mars Cefariſſa ftirciie 
Hot burning need! es through our painful ſides; 
Out of Laparaas eyes twoſtreams did flow 
Of blood, wherein I fir{t did ſwim then fink, 
And waking caught this pillow for the brink. 
2, Ser. Dreams are but fancies defrant on the day. 
Av. But look, look there, there's Alexizs Ghott 
Staring with hoilow gyes he nods at me, 
Jult o're the chair of tate. 
3. Ser. There's nothins Sir, 
And. Now, now, now, hee's remov'd into the cor» 
ner, 
. Ser. 'Tis Heftors p:ture wrought in the hans- 
ings, 
And. I ay i it 1s A/cxius his Ghoſt, 
2, Ser. Your fancy Sir, of Mole-hills raiſes moun? 


tains, 
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No plague is like tojealouſres and fears, 
Aud. What all turn d Trayters ? What gives 1/i- 
chigs, 
Muſt each of you have a thouſand Bezants. 
How do ye find him? bountiful and noble ? 
3. His hearts heavy, and his Tongaetalks light, 
| [ Enter Palcologus with 
| [ouldiers and taketh An- 
[ dronicus on his bed. 
Pal. Monſter of mankind,and the /pznge of blood, 
Thou Goar of lult T yger of cruelty, 
Religions Ape,and envies Baſilliſk. 
Lwillnotin thy blood imbrue my hands, 
Beaſts ſhall kill chee,the. many headed crue; 
The people who did raiſe thee to the Crown, 
As they did bring thee up ſhall throw thee 
down. 
And. My fall I hope ſhali Heavens honour raiſe, 
By lite or death Yle praiſe its juſtice, [| Ex. 


ACT. 5. SCENE 8. 
Exter Juletta. 


7#l. F See contentment doth not alwaies wait. 
On Crowss. I would not wear one at the 
rate, | 
My Lady doth, poor ſoul ſighs, ſobs,and tears, 
Are all the company ſhe hath fave fears ; 
: Burt. 
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But here ſhe comes,l muſt be cone (Exit and 
(center Anna Sola, 

Sorrow doth love no witnes, 

Alliſt my grief to bemoan my wretched ſelf. 

Hearken ye ſtocks and rocks whillt I relate 

The Chronicle ot my molt wotul tate. 

I have hope to inde compaliton, 

Stones ray ſhew pitry where men prove unkind. 

A Princeſs] was born, hence did ariſe 

The ſource and growth of all my miteries, 

My Father France call'd King, he made me 

marry, She falls a weeping. 


. (Ochat a grave had been my marriave bed) 


Erel had te!r the warmth of Cupids hre, 

Small was my liſt to love,lefs to aipire. 

Zur nuprial rites were ſuddenly dijpatch'c 

Toa boy husband, a child wite was married, 
Our ages put together could not ſpell 

Thirty, to young a pair co proſper long, 
Happy ye milkmaids which each morn do walk 
Thorow the virgin dew, o're pearled graſs, 
You ſing th day and ſweetly fleep all night. 
And do 1njoy your undifturb'd delights, 

You freely may beſtow your affections, 

Wed thote whoſe /c«e is high though fate be 
low, 

High birch ſuch bliſs denies, fate doth refuſe, 

Us leave to leave, or liberty to chuſe. 
Wearecompell'd to like, whilſt potent friends 
Do ſacrifice gur marriage to their ends. 


But 
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© But he is gone, twere fin to wrong his Ghoſt, 

E will not blame him,and may not boaſt ofhim. 
The worſtI beg, ( Sbe weeps again. 
Is that his faults be buried in his grave : 

Since his deceaſe, the great Anaronicws . 

Did wed us. 

Forgive us, Heavens the while, 

To ſee a inner weep be plea('d to ſmile. 

Learn from us widdows how to cool your 
breaſts, | 

From ancient love, ere you do entertain, 

New thoughts tor others, | 
Scarce were we warm in bed the nuptial night, 
When loud alarums did affrighr us both, 

Mons was our Hymen, we took ſhip in vain : 
Croſs Winds and Tydes inforc'c us back again, 
Were this all,twere two much, but what is worſt 
Aaraptica that bold and curſed trumpet, 
Uſurps our bed,and keeps in awe our husband- 
SubjeRs him to her will, which is his Law, 

Luſt makes my love a ftranger to his arms; 
Such is the Magick of her cunning charms. 
Blame not my penſive ſou), though full of care 
Half an old husbagd is too much to fpares 
Andyet that halfmore then 7 hope to keep, 
Ifrruethe Omen of my laſt nighcs ſleep, 

Judge then, had apy a more woful life, 

Whilſt ſhe was maid, whilſt widow , whilſt a 
wie, 

In brief, would you of ſgrrows frame a map. 
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You'd hardly Vate-like years, with like miſhap, 
To whom one hour of Joy did ſcarce betide, 
Though daughter to a King, twice Emperors 
Bride. 


ACT. V. SCEN.. 9. 
Enter Menander wonnded, anda $ HY Te0R, 


AMen. A Riemia, Oraculous Artemia 
Sar. How came you vir, to theſe wounds on 
both ſides. 
Aer. Nay, tell me how I may come by the cure 
Sar. They may be paintul, but not dangerous, 
[ He dreſſeth his. 
Men. This on my right ſide, made with puſh of 
One of the 1/aacax party gave to me, (Pike, 
Forth'other hack with ſword, I have cauſe to 
thank, 
One that was of Andronicus his guard ; 
Sir. You'd bad ſucceſs. 
Afen. As good as Ideſervd, 
This *tis to be a Neuter of no fide, 
I am drowſie. 
Sr. Its good to forbear ſleep a while. 
Aen. Ile rouze my ſelf, 
\ Sar. In whatitate was Andronicus ? 
Hen. A ſad one 1 
No Emperor of Greece, but Lord o'th' Sol, 
With dirt and filth the people loaded him, 
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: Inc're ſaw ſuch a ſhower of mire before. 
Szr. A pleaſant heart's beſt balſfom for your 
* wounds. Exit Surgeon, 
Aen. Artemia, oraculous Artema ; 
Thou diedit Loyalties Martyr, and I live 
Conteſſor to my folly ; All this before 
__ propheciedſt, but I would not belzeve 
thee , 
The weaker Sex ſometimes ſpeaks ſtrongelt 
| ſenſe; 
The Country life I thought an heavy Task, 
Cauſe there we ſaw no Revels, there no Mask 
This made me come again to Court, where I 
My ſelf am made a Tragedy almoſt. 
Home will I haſt, ſee me at Court again, 
And ſay who now is hurt, ſhall then be ſlain, 


ACT SCEN. 19. 


Enter three Citizens of Conſtantinople, two 
of them having reſcued the Corps of Andro- 
nicus from the fury of the People. 


I. Cit. Buſe the dead ! fie, fie, for ſhame for- 
bear ! 
2. Cit, A Corps is ſenceleſs, therefore feels no pain. 
3. Cit. More fenceleſs you, that offer it this dif- 
Srace, 
Dead Corps cannot be hurt, but may be 
wrong d, 
2. Cit, 


Ir 
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2. Cit. To be more aRive, to torment his Ghoſt, | 
I wiſh I were a Devill for his ſake. 

1, Ci:. Your helliſh wiſh makes you a Devil now. 

3. C:t. He had a peircins eye, a Princely garbe, 
A wining geſture, and a charming tongue. 

x. Cit. A bandſom body, comely in each part : 

2, Cit. A rotten ſoul, and a perhtidious heart , 

1, Ci. All have their faults. 

2, C1: All ban't their villanies. 

3. Cit. Hedid ere a Stately Hoſpital. 

2.. ir. it will not hold half thoſe he hath Beggars 
made. 

1. Cir. Two Slorious Churches he built and en- 
dowd. 

2. Cit, Poor recompence to wrone'd Religion, 
Churches to build, and pluck down Piety. 

1. Ct. He made good Laws, 

2. Cit. And rake them firit himſelf, 
Belides hitnje!t hee'd have none other bad. 

3. Cir. that was ſome goodnels, 

2. Cit. Tyrants are inforc'e, 
Sometimes to make Sood Laws,not out of love 
To »<rtue, but to fecuretheir ſaſety, 
Whrein their private ends are not concern'd, 
Unparr:al Juſtice there they muſt diſpence, 
More faiely at other times to beunjult: 
They'l ſtumble now and then on ſome good 
deeds, 
To render themſelves paſsable with men. 


1. Cit, He bare his torture with great faience, 
Even 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Even when his open'd Entrals call'd upon 
Tormentors boiyels for compatlion, 

Calm was his ſoul whilit all that rempelt fell, 
Helike a Lamb. 

2. Cit. Went quietly to Hell ; 

1. Cit. Be charitable Sir, 

2. Cir. My Charity 
Shall ne're deſtroy my judgment in ſuch caſes 
Think you that he hath liv'd ſo wickedly, 
With few good words ſtole happines at lall. 

- 3. Cit. Tharfigh might marry himto bliſs whoſe 
force 
Did quite divorce his body from his foul. 

2, Cit. Preach but this doctrine- 
And Heaven you'l people with another Nation, 
Of Whores and Thieves makerhere a new Plan- 
tation. 

1 Cit. Repentins whores are Virgins, Theeves true 
men, 

2. Cit. Wellif he bein Heaven, lie boldly ſay 
Its pitty any on Earth ſhould know ſo much. 

Ext. 

1. Cit. Ifnot a grave, Wee'| make a hole for him 
If not for th'dead, yet for the livings fake, 

3. Cit. 1 hated him whilſt living, now feel 
A chill remorſe runs thorow all my veins, 

My ſoulI ſee doth fing the common ditty, 
Envies all height, and pittes all in woe, 


ACT. 
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ACT. V. SCE 


Exter Tſachius, Baſihus, Cleobulus, 
Paleologus, Crato, Cc. 


Bal. F" Hus from the Cel! we bring you to the 
j i hrc ne, 

You ſought not for a Crows, a Crows finds you, 

| He ſhews the Crown unte him. 
Deſert ſhines in the dark, will not be hid 
May you with all happines inherit ir, 
Entitled to it, both by birth and merit. 

Omnes. Lons live the Emperor 1/achins. 

Baſ. Conftantines greatneſs founder of this place, 
With 7oviaxs goodneſs, Hizurins his ſuccels, 
Lons life of Valeas, 27 annels quiet death, 
7«ftinians Fame and every go00d belide, 
Singled on them, joyntly betide to you. 

T{a. We thank you for your good deſires for us, 

Baſ. How heavy is this Crown ! 

Beautiful burden,it adorns and lcads, 
And with the Crown a crofs is joyr'd together, 
Greatneſs and care are twins : 

| He kiſſes the croſſe. 

Iſa. This croſsI kifs and welcome, not that row 
[ firſt accolt it, (trange ro me before, 

We were familiar alwaies from our cradle, 
This is my ſpear, my lance, my ſword,my ſhicld, 
Baſ. This Scepter is to you ſrom the Heavens. 
Onely 


- 
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Onely it is our duty to deliver it, 

| [ He puts it into his hands, 
In you his Image pertely doth ſhine, 
He ſces our hands upheld, and humble hearts, 

| They all bow to I{achius. 

With theſe our bared heads and bended knees. 
This and much more from us to him is due, 
And him we pay in paying it to you. 

Omnes. Long live the Emperour 1/aching ! 

Baſ. Not to in{tru&t you what you do not know, 
But only minde you, what you might forget : 
Heara tew words. 

T/a. Speak on Baſultry, 

Whilſt native heat and moyſture Radical, 
Obſerve their limics all the body thrives. 
* Both ſuffer, if bur one exceed his bounds; 
And all che body either burns or drowns. 
So tis betwixt your power, our property : 
They mutually receive and return ſtrength, 
One to another, whilſt they both agree , 
Bur if they juſtle once, and ſtrive for conquelſ!, 
Even that which gainzch moſt, doth loſe ar laſt; 
Not able to ſubſi{t when all's deſtroyed. 
 Andif that Przzces ſhould becray their truſt, 
And juttifte the wrong, and wrons the juſt, 
We bow and bear,and figh,and ſob, and ſuffer, 
Arm with prayers and Tears, 
on ſure our ſad complaints will rnount up thi- 
ther, 
Where Kings are only called to account, , 
Ani 
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And in that Court which is above the skies, 
SubjeRs appeal, and Soveraigrs cenſure | yes 

Iſa. 1cannot ſteal mens ſouls thorow their eares, 
Charm fturdy hearts with circles of choice 
words, 

Like to the ſweet tongue of Audronicus, 

All which he promiſed wee'l ſtrive to perform 
We're pleaſd to binde our ſelves unto our 
Laws, ' ; X 

And count it freedom to be {o confin'd : 

Oms. Long live the Emperour 1/achins ? 

Cle. That ſhout did wake the Eccho from his 
Cave, 

Tickled with joy, the earth did ſeem to ſhake. 

Baſ. * Thus Treaſon for a time may ſtrangely 
* thrive, 

«© Duickly grow great, but never long ſurvive. 
Whilſt fools miſtake Heavens flouts for ſiniles, 
and think, 

Tha! Nemeſs is dead, which doth but fleep 

Till 7:94 at laſt revives out of his iwoon 


Right which ſome ſtorms may toſs, but cannst 
own, 


A Chorus conſiſting of two parts Grecian and Per. 
lian,oue Gown-men, the other $word-men. 


Gr, Ch / E marvel at your private [4d- 
VV. anon 
Exception from the publick gladneſſe. 
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Why ds you ſigh, whilit we do ſing, © 
Whilſt we ring bells, you hands do wring. 
Whilſt joy all ethers cheeks doth Crown, 
7 ozr face is clouded with a frown. 

Per. Ch. Alas, onr caſe is moſt forlorn, 
Work we cannot. beg we ſcorn. 

Steal we will not,and ao wonder 
Setled Laws allow na plunder ;, 

We have not whereunto to truſt, 
Our hungry ſwords muſf eat the ruſt. 

Gr. Ch. Thert's a time fer evtry trade, 
HMerchants firft good bargains made. 
Next the Lawyer did ſucceed, 

On clyents leane, they fat aid feed ; 
Aulenc d ſruce tn doleful dumps, 
And the ſerldicr turn'd up trumps. 

Per. Ch. Taxrs'd up trumps, Alat in vain, 

T « be ſoon turn'd down again. 

Haa we been wiſe, thu War to ſin, 

To ſpreaa ut broad,aud lay it thin ; 
Whew ſeven Winters hat been paſt, 
Well might it more ſeven Summers laſt. 

Gr. Ch, Of ozr ſtate you had the Creame, 
And have arain'd our wealthy ftreame, 
Our Coyn, our Plate, our Richeſt ſtaff, 
Were all devoured by your buff, 

Ana whilſt you ſouldiers were in prime, 
. Full well you did improve your time. 

Per- Ch. 7 could not drain your wealth profound, 
Whoſe ftreams ſo great. s 

© "or 
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Foy 3t you. 1vige in vaults ſoatep, 
Where Pha bus nevir dar'd to jeep. 
O that we might ſo bleſſed be, 
'Towr wealth inviſible to ſee, 
Gr.-Ch. Or tra) ure acth net hidden the, 
U naer the earth, but ore the by. 
Per. Ch. Sc you thy ſmord, tis all our laxas, 
Onur ſtates are fallen into our hands, 
T he botendarves whereof you may, + 
Ea| ly wn one view ſwrvey : 
Fr-m Hilt to point the length doth reach. 
From eage to back the breadth doth ſtretch, 
You ſee our Lands , and thu we vew 
Is both onr ſhip, and ſhop, #ndplow. ; 
Gr. Ch, wc fronld be leath that plow ſhould therow 
The Grecian Empire make a farrow. 
Per. Ch. Into forraign Lands wee'l go, 
And teach their natives War to ſow, 
War which may be ſown full cheep. 
. T ho it will prove acar to reap, 
It matters wot (0 we have work; 
Be't gainſt Chriſtian, few, or T urk, 
Though we travell ner'e ſo far, 
Farewell peace and wilcome War. 
Gr Ch. Go pray tranſport your martiall arts, 
Ana ſhip them 1-nto forreion parts, 
Prattiſe then: on any other. 
So you ſpare this Landour Mother, 
Here alone let diſcord ceaſe: 
Farewell Wir, and welecome Peace. 


FINIS 


